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TO 
THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

FRANCIS DASHWOOD, 

Lord Le DESPENCER, 

LORD LIEUTENANT AND CUSTOS ROTULORUM OP 
BUCKINGHAMSHIRE, 

COLONEL OF THE BUCKINGHAMSHIRE MILITIA, 

JOINT POST-MASTER-GENERAL, 

ONE OF HIS MAJESTY*^ M06T HON. PRIVY COUNCIL^ 

F. R. S. AND L. U D* 

Mr LoRD^ 

AS the virtues of Mr. Wh i te- 
HEAD were better known to 
your Lordfhip than to any other 
perfbn, to whom can his Compofi- 
tions be addrefled with fo much 
propriety ? In You, my Lord, Mr. 
Whitehead found all that the 
Man of Genius fought, the Friend 
and Protedor. Nature carelcfeV^ ^ 
A 2 "^to^\ic^» 
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produces her Wits, for Men emi- 
nent in rank and fortune to raife 
them to diflindion : fo the Oflrich 
icatters her eggs on the barren fand, 
and leaves them to be cheriflied by 
the Sun. The greateft Bards in the 
more early ages of the world requir- 
ed Proteftors, like the Moderns : 
Horace had his MeccenaSy Sbakejpeare 
his Southampton^ and Pope his BoUng^ 
hroke: nor had Homer tuned fn vain 
his Epic Song, and folKcited alms 
like a Mendicant Minftrel, if one 
Prince, or Princes Mihifter, of 
thofe Seven Cities which contended 
for his birth, had countenanced the 
compofitions of the heroic Bard.-^ 
But few; very few, my Lord, in 
thefe days of ignorance and diffipa- 
tion, are capable of protefting Men 
of Genius^ or of lamenting their 
mortal diflblution like your Lord- 
(hip. ThelaftbcqueftMr.WHiTE- 

HBAD 



D E D I C AT ION. 

HEAD made your Lordfliip was fiis 
. Heart, the.ftrongeft teflimony of 
. his efteem and afFedion. The firft 
•mark of my refped is to prefent 
you with his immortal part ; which 
Will ever pro^e a diftinguifhed or- 
'nament to the Author and his Pa- 
tron. 

•. .1 h$;vt, the honour to be, 
V .;. :^ MY LORD. 
.., ; Your Lofdfhip's 
, " • nrbft obedient, 
f * and moft refpedful, 

: humble Servant, 

.* • KeWf 

Stpt. 22, 1776, Edward ThompforK 
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PREFACE. 

I DO not know that it is imme- 
diately neccflary for the Editor 
to affign a reafon for the colle<fling 
of Mr. Whitehead's Compofiti- 
ons V but cuftom has rendered it in- 
to law, that fome prefatory Apolo- 
gy fhould precede the Work. When 
fuch a propofition was^ made to the 
Friends of the Deceafed,. it gave a 
general fatisfadion j and they con- 
feffed themfelves much pleafed, that 
the Works of a Man fo valuable to 
them when living, fhould have his 
Compofitions relcued from oblivi- 
on, and brought forward in a ftyle 
that would do honour to his fame. 
Thefe plealing encouragements fti- 
mulated the Editor to purfue the 
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refearch ; and with much difficulty 
he recovered thofe Poems which 
make up this Volume. Mrs. Hut- 
chins his Siller^ Mr. Beard, Mr^ 
Forrest, and Mr. Havard, ren- 
dered him every affiftance ; and as 
they were the particular and bofom 
friends of our Author, they had it 
in their power to affift the Editor 
with fuch materials as no other per- 
fons could fupply» 

But the Editor's firft motive for 
coUeding the literary remains of 
Mr. Whitehead, was a zealous 
defire of fnatching from ©bfcurity 
the compofitions of a Man, whofe 
abilities had ever rendered him ad- 
mired in the world j and through 
a true refped for his memory 
and fame. Dodor Kenrick has 
made a fhort fketch of his charader 



PREFACE. 

in the Weftminfler Magazine; but, 
though it fhewed the marks of a 
flcilful hand and a good painter, yet 
there were fome informations necef^ 
fary to fill up the canvafs, which 
could only come from his Family and 
his Friends, and with which the 
Editor has been fupplied. 

I do not know a tafk fo pleafing 
to the human mind, as doing juftice 
to the fame of thofe who are no 
longer able to defend or affift them- 
. lelves : it is a tribute the living owe 
to the dead, and fiieh a one as the 
Editor has now made to the ho- 
noured manes of Mr. Whitehead, 
in coUeding the foul and effence of 
the Man in his Writings, and plac- 
ing a golden frame around the lau- 
rels of his Wit. Whenever the 
Man of Virtue dies, his tomb (hould 

be 
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be dreffcd with the flowers of his 
nicrit, to ftimulate thofe who follow 
him to imitation. When the Hero 
falls, his efcutcheon ihould be bla« 
zoned with military trophies in ho- 
nour of his atchievcments, as the 
^nblems of his gallantry j to infpire 
the rifing youth with a luft to glo- 
ry and renown. And when the 
Bard repofes his venerable and re- 
verend head beneath the laurel 
Ihade, it becomes the living to drefs 
thofe fhrnbs of Parnajfus^ the ho- 
nourable Ever-greens of his mind, 
iH complii»eat to the fuperiority of 
his underftanding. This wreath 
Mr. Whitehead wove himfelf, to 
adorn his own brow ^ but the feeds 
of his mental -flowers were fcattered 
up and down the world at random ; 
and though many bloflbmed in the 
fliade, yet their luftre was no wa^s 
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fiallied by the obfcurity of their li- 
tuation : and as it is not many fweet 
or beautiful flowers of the fame ge- 
nus that will form a nofegay, but a 
variety difpofed with contrafted tafte 
and elegance, fo the produdions of 
his little garden of Aganippe^ when 
coUeded together, create an orna- 
mental chaplet for his brow, and a 
pleafing pofy for his friends. Ar 
the gatherer of thefe flowerets, the 
Editor claims the meed of the La- 
bourer; he has no ihare in their 
culture : He wa« himfelf the fliilful 
Gardener that reared them to ma- 
turity, well know;ing that one lefs 
Ikilful could pick them up, and tie 
them together for the amufement of 
the world. 

Such hath been the Editor's tafk ^ 

and he flatters himfelf his labour 

has not been vain. 

THE 
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THE 

LIFE 

OF 

Paul Whitehead, &c. 

f I "IHERE is not, to the inquifitivt mind, 
I an employment more pleafing and in- 
ftnidive, than an enqmry into the 
Lives and Writings of thofe who have diftin- 
guohed themfelves by fuperior abilities, and ex- 
alted virtue. Nor know I any other caufe, than 
that of envy and malevolence, to aifign, why 
the tribute and reward of pnufe and merit are 
held out with a palfied and niggard hand to the 
Poet, the Philofopher, the Artift, and the He- 
ro. Time and obfervation too ftrongly confirm^ 
that even the very fmall pittance of praife, 
which is fo fcantily granted, b with-held until 
death has removed the obje£t of that envy, and 
finally dropped the curtain over the worthy 
Man that is no more : nor feems this illiberality 
of mind confined to any age or country ;— for^ 
as in earlier times 
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*' SevencitiesdidcontendfcM'HoMER'^<'ftf<'9 
" Through which the /fv/zifHoMER bcggM 
his bi-eadj 
fo with us more enlightened Chriftians, Dry- 
den, Otway, Butler, Gay, Lloyd, 
and others, (larved : — and yet they had pom- 
pous Tombs and Epitaphs at the hands of thofe 
who reflifed them a mite, to record their virtues, 
and hand down to pofterity that fame they fo 
ju|Hy merited^\^ife living. But our Author, 
the fubjeft^fthe following flieets, had no treat- 
ment of thb fort to complain of: he enjoyed 
life with health to 9 ripe old age, in a circle of 
Friends poflefle^ pf judgment and liberality, to 
diftinguiih bis abiUties^ and reward his merits, 

Mr. Paul Whitehead was the youngeft 
fonof Mr. Edmund Whitehead, an emi- 
nent Tradefman, who lived in the greateft cre- 
dit and reputation in Cajlk-Tard^ in the parish 
of St Andrew, HolBprn ; where Paul WiiiirE- 
head was born, in 17 10, on St. Pafips day, 
from which circumftance he was fo chriftened. 
His father very early difcovcred a quick genius 
and promifing talents in his Son, but preferred a 
private to a public education ; for which he 
placed him under the care ai)d tuition of a learn- 
ed and worthy Clergyman, at Hitchen in Hert- 
fordjhire, where he received his fcholaftic know- 
ledge. 

» Smyrna, Rhodes, Colophon, Salamisy Chios, Arr 
ffos, and Athens, 



PAUL WHITEHEAD, i^c v 
ledge. Hb love of the Mufes very early diF- 
covered itfelf ; for no fooner had he learnt to 
write, than all his letters and reqneffs to his Fa- 
ther and Family were drelTed in rhime. He 
was firft intended for Bufinefi, and for that pur- 
pofe was placed with a Mercer in the City of 
London^ with whom the ingenious Mr. Lo WT H 
was alfo an Apprentice. An intiiiiacy natural- 
ly arofe between thefe Geniufcs, which foon 
matured to a firm friendfhip ; for two Youths 
of congenial difpofitions and equal talents could 
not but love and admire each other : but, as 
Trade is not calculated for men of lively parts^ 
and Wit ill agrees with the Yard and the Led- 
ger, thefe young Bards foon began to fpread 
the Pegafean wing, and explore new fcenes and 
chacaAers. Mr. L o w t h attached himfelf to 
the 'Theatre, and became an intimate friend of 
Mr. QyiN; which afterwards brought Mr. 
Whitehead to the knowledge of Fleet- 
wood, — an acquaintance mod unfortunate 
and difhonourable to him ; for he took the ad- 
vantage of his generous difpofition, and got him 
to be jointly engaged in a bond of ;f 3000. Af- 
ter Mr. Whitehead left the City, he retired 
to the Temple, and ftudied the Law with un- 
remitting diligence. It was thence he firft 
threw out his political fquibs, and publicly ap- 
peared an Author, though the bond-debt of 
Mr. Fleetwood's creditors long confined 
him within the walls of the FUet prifon ; which 
B 3 iia^x\&yCitc«,\fiL 
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imprifonment he bore for years without a figh^ 
and with a fortitude that did honour to human 
nature. The firft whimfical circumftance, 
which drew the eyes of the world upon him, 
was his introdudion of the Mock ProcefTion of 
Mafoiuy, in which Mr. 'Squire Carey gave 
him much afliftance ; and fo powerful was the 
laugh and fatire againft thatfecret Society, that 
the anniverfary parade was laid afide from 
that period.* 

In the contefted EleSion for Wejlmnfttry in 
1751, between Lord Trentham and Sir 
George Vandeput, Whitehead en^ 
gaged on the part of Sir George, and exert- 
ed himfelf at every point to fupport his btereftp 
by perfonally heading great mobs, and writing 
fongs and paragraphs for the occafion: but 
here the Argumentum Baculitmm was fo prevalent, 
that profecutions teemed from the fountain of 
Law; and the Hon. Alexander Murray 
fell under the fevered rigour of perfecution and 
in^irifonment ; whofecafe Mr. Whitehead 
ftated in a pamphlet to the world in a very maP- 
terly manner, to the (hame and difgrace of 
the great Duke who fo illiberally interefted 
himfelf againft the Liberty of the SubjeS.— . 
Falfe evidences were procured in this cafe 
againft Mr. Murray ; and his commitment 

became 

• There is a humourous print extant, dcCgncd by 
'Whitehead. 
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became the debate and bets cfWiit^s^ where 
the Sporting Legiflaton of Emglmi laid wagen 
according to the opinion of his cafe. Whether 
thofe, who betted for his cot^neasent^ exerted 
themfehres to procure i^ I cannot determine ; 
but every unworthy wheel was put in motion to 
rack Mr. Murray, who, on the 6th day of 
Febnuprj^ I75i» was committed a ciofe prilbner 
\oNewgat€\ and, though he had been iU for fe- 
Teral days, he was {daced in a room, the vnn- 
dows of which were ihattered, and the waDs 
wet, proceeding from the unwhoUbme (ituadon 
of the place. Thefe nn£dutary drcumftances 
increafing hisdilbrder, the third day buought on 
a violent fever : he requefted an Apothecary 
to attend lum ; but what was granted to the 
moft Bagitious offender, was abfohitely refufed 
to him. In every diftrefi, with every diforder, 
refufed the fight of his Relations and Friends, 
did Mr. Murray ten weeks fupport the rigour 
of this inhuman treatment ; and only for not 
making an humble fubmii&on on his knees to 
the Houfe of Commons. Mr. Mu rr ay now 
determining to q)ply for the relief of the Hahe^ 
as-Corpus AGt, Counfel was firft to be procured ; 
but among the fwarms of Legal Orators, not 
one of eminence was found with refolution to 
engage in the caufe of fo obnoxious a Client : 
theBritiJb inquifition had ftnickapanic through- 
out the regions of Law and Juftice, until his 
Brother, the LordELiBANK, prevailed on the 
B4 late 
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ktc Sir John Phillips to become the advo- 
cate of his diftreffcs. This bufinefs Sir J o h N 
chearfully engaged in, and in a manly manner 
pleaded for his Client: but it was all in vain ; 
the Puifne Judges pronounced the mortifying 
fentence of his return to his dui^eon ; founded 
upon this principle of Law, * that the Houfe 
* of Commons was a fuperior Court of Judica- 
^ture to the Kin^i-Bench* Says White- 
head, " What is tlien become of theboafted 
** Barrier of Britijb Liberty, the Habeat-^orpus 
** Aa ? What (hall diftinguifli Britoru from 
** thofe who groan under the moft arbitrary 
** Governments, if fubjeft to the like oppcef- 
** lions of Tyranny ? and what fliall defend a 
** Free People, when even their Reprefenta- 
** tives (hall think fit to conftitutc themfclves 
** their Judges, and wantonly infliS fevereft 
** pains and penalties by virtue of their mere 
** will and pleafure ?" 

Thus for five months did this Gentleman en- 
dure a noxious prifon ; nor was relieved but by 
the prorogation of Parliament, on the 25th of 
yune, which put an end to the feffion, and his 
imprifonment. " If there lives any one fo aban- 
** doned to a love of Slavery, as to remain un- 
^* moved by this narrative, I fliall lekve him in 
'^ pofleflion of his chains, and think them the 
** moft fuitable ornaments for fo degenerate a 
^^ member of a, free Country. Butfatisfied 1 am 
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'' ererf oocamipted Britm wS be imfisd M % 

** Iceiie, mnrh more brrnming :he rnmdbn ^ 

'* an OrtaOd Tyraxnir, duo :be region nxBr:^ 

** /{/* libcrtr; and, dxongh dxc 'wcmj dor.e % 

** private Sobfed or tbe Coniniuiunr ilioakf 

** make linle innpreffion, jcr liu e iy die ^poniut, 

^ whiciL the Guiffinidfla irieif hai received 

** tbroceh him, omil awakes the nicft abmui^ 

^ apprehetitions. Wliat has been :he ate of 

'* one, may prove diar cr dumUuusi ; efpedaflr 

'' when it s coa&iered> that :!ie Sratemairls 

'* no lefs apt to (piote :Iie am horicr of Precedcsc 

•* than the Lawyer. W jo :ben, it anf nmise 

^ Fleftiofl, ihall be oardy czaa^ 'o exem^ie 

'* the rigbts o£ a firee Ele^or, when even an 

** approach to the Hoi&ng;, withoot a Hiimde^ 

'' rial pafiport, has 'lees ieeaed :o cr.minai ?* 

*^ Who, hereafter, bat mutE cmeir acioiefce 

** in the aothorxtadve drciiion of i Renimin^ 

^ Officer, when 2k regoiar impeachmenr of :t s 

'* heU to befiich a ParSamentary pro&:a:ioo ^ 

*' ThefeefTentiaisinthdrcreanoconcerGiioV' 

'^ ed, moft nor an Hicnle at C:unmcr« -lecnme 

•* rather a Tvriifi Kvan, dian a fir:r(/ir Re- 

'^ prdentadver When one parr ct rheLegiila- 

*^ core agnmes a privilege pecniiar to anodier, 

** or wrefts the cognizance of caniesd-am rhofe 

** Coorts creded fer the determination of them, 

^ what confiifioa will not arife in die fyilem of 

" Govemnxent ? And, indeed, what iecuntx 

^ tbe /wplt JK!C to exped la {uch aa &&:u^ 
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*' of Adminiftration, the cafe of Mr. Murray 
** too fatalfy evinces. Though the Law of the 
'* Land has provided, that every Subjeft fhall 
" be tried by his Jury, have we not feen a par- 
** ticular power uniting the three inconfiftent 
'* capacities of Judge, Jury, and Profecutor ?" 
Thus Mr. Whitehead concludes his fpirited 
pamphlet on behalf of Mr. Murray, whofe 
oppreffions deferved the arm of every EngUJb- 
nuin to relieve, and the pity of every fufceptiblc 
heart.* Thefe public controverfies made our 
Author /oon known and efteemed ; and, as the 
party of the Prince oiWales*s Court began to 
embody, he fided with his Royal Highnefs's 
partifans, and became the Champion and Bard 
oi Leicefter-Hoiife. The firft pieces which he 
gave to the world, that drew him any fame, 
were. The State Dunces^ and Manners^ a Satire. 
The firft was written in 1 733, and infcribed to 
Mr. Pope; the laft was publiflied in 1 738.— 
Xhefe compofitions very early declare our Au- 
thor's Political principles, which were ftriSly 

Republican ; 

•^I wouM haTC printed this Pamphlet with the 
Works of Mr. WhitbheAD, but it was not intereft- 
ing enough to (land in the Volume, and therefore I 
have given long extra^ from it. C.Pugh printed 
it, in fUet'Jireety in 1751, for (iz-pence, with this 
title, " The Cafe of the Hon. Alexander Mur- 
ray, Eiq; in an Appeal to the People of Great-Bri" 
:tazn; more particularly the InhaUtants of the City 
/iod Liberty o£ fFcJiminJi(r:\ 
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Republican ; animated with the infpiring zeal 
for Liberty,— a patriot flame that always burns 
the pureft in the breads of Men of Genius.-^ 
But mud we not be furprifed to fee our Author 
a conftant attendant at Court, yet in all his 
Writings fo oppofed to it ? But we can anfwer 
thb with truth : it was not an alteration of prin* 
ciple, but to accompany his friends, whom he 
never deferted. 

^< While cringingcrouds at faithlefs Levees wait, 
" Fond to be Fools of Fame, or Slaves of State ; 
** How blefsM thy fate, whom calmer houn 

" attend, 
** Peace thy companion. Fame thy faithful 

" friend 1 

State Dunce t. 

** Well-— of all plagues, which make mankbd 

** their fport, 
** Guard me, ye Heav'ns I from that word 

" plague — a Court. 
" 'Midd the mad manfions qiMwr-fields, Pd be 
^* A draw-crownM Monarch, inmockmajedy, 
*• Rather than Sovereign rule Britamid*s fate, 
<< CursM with the follies, and the farce of State. 
** Than Crowns, ye Gods, be any date my 

•* doom, 
" Or any dungeon, but-— a Drawbg-Room. 

This addrefs to Patriotilm is inf^ked) taa.vA'^v 
MdpoeticiL 
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*' Thrice happy Patriot ! whom no Courts 

" debafe, 
*' No Titles leffen, and no Stars difgrace. 
** Still nod the Plumage o*er the brainlefs head ; 
^* Still o'er the faithlefs heart the Ribband 

" fpread ; 
** While You, with Ronum VirtuJI^; arm'd^ 

"difdain 
*' The tinfel trappings and the gUtt'ring chain ; 
** Fond of your Freedom fpum the venal Fcc^ 
*' And prove He's cmly G^/j/— who dares be 

**Frce* 

This is truly the language of Genius and Patri- 
otifm, and befpeaks the Author a natural and 
avowed enemy to Kings and arbitrary power. 

Speaking of Honour in the fame Poem, hit 
language is manly, eafy, and fententtMs. 

**Afkye, What's Honour? Pll the truth im- 

" part, 
** Know, honour, then, is Honefty of Heart. 
** To the fweet fcenes of focial Sfow repair, 
" And fearchthe Matter's breaft— You'll find it 

" there. 
** Too proud to grace the Sycophant or Slave, 
** It only harbours with the Wife jind Brave. 
** Blufli to behold this Ray of Nature made 
" The victim of a Ribband, or Cockade.'* 

No lines can be more animated than thefe, 
which highly Fcfpcak the dignity of the Man, 

and 
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and his noble fpirit of Honour and Indepen- 
dence. 

** Perifli my verfe! whene'er one venal line 
** Bedaubs a Duke, or makes a King divine. 
** Firft bid me fwear, he's found who has the 

" plague, 
*• Or Horace rivaUSTANHO PE at thefld^Mf. 
** What ! fliall 1 turn a Pandar to the Throne, 
•• And lift with Bel l to roar for Half-a-Crown ? 

Manners. 

This Poem, in which there are many beau- 
ties, concludes with a compliment to the Prince 
of Waks. 

The reputation which this Poem procured 
him, appears from the various Editions it 
palTed through; and was the means after- 
wards of producing another, under the title of 
Honour^ not inferior in the fpirit of Poetry and 
Patriot Virtue. It is by thefe compofitions 
we are to judge of Mr. Whitehead : by 
his Poefy we muft conclude him to be blefled 
with a peculiar enthuiiafm for Publick Virtue ; 
and the icverity, with which he lafties private 
vices and public crimes, does honour to his 
heart and underftanding : yet the company 
which he kept, laid him under the cenfure of 
the world, from the fufpicion of his being a 
Tory ; though no man fpeaks with fuch zeal 
and warmth againft Kings and Courts, or 
breathes a more genuine fpirit of Independence. 
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** I cannot truckle to a Slave in State, 

" And praife a Blockhead's wit, becaufe he's 

" great. 
•* Sec with what zeal yon tiny InfeS burns^ 
•* And follows Queens from palaces to urns ; 
" A Mitre may repay his heav'nly Crown, 
** And, while he decks her brow, adorn his 

•' own. 

Thus again in his Poem of Honour, 

** Guilt dill b giult, to me, in Slave or King, 
** Fetter'd in Cells, or gartered in the Ring : 
•' And yet, behold how various the reward, 
** Wild falls a Felon, Walpole mounts* 

« Lord ! 
'• Blaze, meteors, blaze ! to me is ftfll the fame 
«* The Cart of Juftice, and the Coach of 

" Shame. 
** Vice levels all, however high or low ; 
*' And all the diflPrence but confifts in (how : 
** Who afks an alms, or fupplicates a Place, 
** Alike is beggar, theugh in rags or lace ; 
" Alike his Country's fcandal, and its curfe, 
** Who vends a Vote, or who purloins a purfe ; 
** Thy Gamblers, Bridewell, and Saint James's 

" Bites, 
" The Rooks of Mordington\ and Sharks at 

*' fFAitc's. 

Honour. 
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Mr. Whitehead's affociatcs and his prin- 
ciples were fo very different, that I am inclined 
to believe, it was rather an unfhaken friend- 
fhip, and gratitude to thofe who had firft taken 
him up, when he launched on the Marecriticum 
as a Poet, that produced fuch a fteadineis on 
his part, than any party prejudice, or biafs to 
partial men; for wc fee Mr. Whitehead, 
through a long and honourable life, uniform, 
refpeded, ingenuous, and beloved. His works 
are apparently a (Irong imitation of Mr. Pope; 
for, that Author's metre bebg the mode of 
the day, he rather chofe to be an humble Imi-^ 
tator of one univerfally famous, than a fhull 
Original without weight to attrafl the atten- 
tion of the world : and, though this hath been 
the cafe of many others befides himfelf, yet 
there is as much rifc of the Poet's reputation, 
as of the Painter's, or the ASor's ; — ^for, un- 
fortunately for men in general, when they be- 
come profeffed Imitators, they are often apt 
to reft m the defeds, rather than in the beau- 
ties, of thofe they copy. But, as there is no 
general rule without an exception, fo White- 
head obtained fame by boldly venturing on 
the (amePegafuj that carried Pope ; and, if 
he failed in fmoothnefs and accuracy, he made 
ample amends by the boldnefs and manlinefs 
of his fatire ; for, if Po pe rode this Pamajpan 
Racerlighter and eafier, Whit ZHt.KTi ^^^^ 
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bolder and with more manly grace. Great 
Poets, Painters, and Aftors, have ever fpawn- 
cd myriads of tiny Imitators : we have had a 
legion of little Milt OK s, and lefs Popes; 
and GuiDO and Angelo have made as 
many inferior pencils as they had hairs in their 
brufhes: even the late glorious and manly 
Churchill produced Bardlings like the 
teeth of Cadmus* Dragon, who, without the 
vigour and poignancy to flay each other, died 
as foon as they were bom. There cannot be 
an excelling Man in any country, but he gives 
birth to thoufands ; but to fuch abortions Mr. 
Whitehead was an exception, for he did 
honour to the Man he condefcended to imitate. 
It is the fame with Aftors : we have feeVi a 
thoufand w^^-Garricks, but all their imita* 
tions were errors: and ftars of a lefs luftre 
have been copied; the Roar of Holland, 
the Whining of Powell, and the Gnalh- 
ing of Barry, have all had adopters. Origi- 
nal Genius b a flower of fo rare a growth, 
and Nature is fo barren in her produSion of 
it, that, whenever it lifts its brilliant and beau- 
tiful head above the furface of its mother Earth, 
the inferior race of men croud around to ad- 
mire, to fnatch a virtue and a grace, and, 
pleafed with its qualities, attempt with infinite, 
labour at imitation. 

Where 
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Where Mt/Whitehead fafled in genius, 
he rofe in judgment ; but a manly expreflion, 
and an eafy-flowing ftream of Poefy, marked 
his defcent from the fountain of Helicon ; nor 
was he without true humour, as his Gymnajiad 
will prove, which was written in ridicule of a 
brutiih cuftom of Boxing, of which the illuf- 
trious Duke of Cumberland (famous for 
the defeat of the Rebel Army in 1 745) was 
a great encourager. This Poem was printed 
in Three Books,, about 1 748, and addrefled, 
in a burlefque manner, to the moft Puiflant 
and Invincible Mr. }. Broughton, who 
was the Champion of the Athletic Race. 
Thus he defciibes him, when entering on a 
battle \mhSTEPHENsaN: . 

" Now Neptm^s Offspring, dreadfully ferene, 
'^ Of fize gigantic, and tremendoUF nuen, 
'* Steps forth, and 'midft the fated X^ifts appears ; 
** Reverend his fcnrm, but yet not worn with 

" years. 
" Soon ■ as the Ring their ancient Warrior 

" view'd, 
" Joy fiU'd their hearts, and thundYing fliouts 

«enfuM; 
" Loud as when o'er Thamejis' gentle flood, 
"Superior with the Triton Youths he rowM ; 
** While far a-head his winged Wherry flew, 
" Touch'd the glad ftore, and claim'd the 

" B^^e its due. 

The 
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The preparation for the Combat is well 
defcribed^ and the allufions made to the Claf&c 
Authors are truly humorous and good; and 
Latiwzing the Englijb names adds a higher 
colour to the burlefque of this HockUy-inrthi" 
Hole Poefy, where the Olympic Games are cc-* 
lebrated in a novel ftyle. 

•* Thb faid— the Heroes for the Fight prepare^ 
*' Brace their big limbs, and brawny bodies 

« bare. 
^' The fturdy finews all aghaft behold, 
*' And ample (boulders of Atltan mould ; 
^' Like Titanh ofl&pring, who 'gainft Heaven 

*' ftrove, 
*^ So each, though mortal, feem'd a match for 

The deicription of the Fight b truly poetical. 

^* Full in the centre now they fix in form, 
** Eye meeting eye, and arm opposed to arm ; 
** With wily feints each other now provoke, 
** And cautious meditate th' impending ftroke. 
*' Th' impatient Youth, infjpirM by hopes of 

" fame, . 
** Firft fped his arm, unfaithful to its aim ; 
*' The wary Warrior, watchful of his foe, 
•' Bends back, and 'fcapes the death-deligning 

•'blow; 
" With erring glance it founded by his ear, 
<< And, whizzing, fpent its idle force in air. 

There 
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There is no objefKon to be nuule to 
this Poem, but a careieflbefi in the metre, 
which muft be attributed to an attention cS 
preferving the fenfe, and not to Mr. Whitb- 
HE ad's want of an harmonious ear ;•— and yet 
no Irijb Bard would have clafled thefe words 
tc^ether for rhimes, Eajt, tm/?;— m^, qmHi 
-— «;4//, Ueat '^"-"ftood^ rtmi^d, itc. But in this 
particular we may fay of Mr. WHITKHEAD9 
asDRTDEN did of Oldham,^ 

*' But Satire needs not thofe, and Wit w9l 

«^ ihine 
*' Through the harih cadence of a rugged line ; 
** A noble error, and but feldom made, 
" When Poets are by too nrach ibrce betray'd. 

After this period Mr. WHtrsHBAD litde 
concerned himfelf with the fame of Writing; 
nor have we any material 'compofidon of hk 
extant, after his Epiftle to DoQor Thomp- 
son. He amufed himfelf with a few light 
Songs and Epigrams ; and, if he finifhed any 
other work of more yoluminous and material 
confequence, it went in the general conflagra- 
tion three days before his death, which he 
pafled entirely in burning his papers. The 
Epitaph which he wrpte to the memcMy of 
John, Duke of Argtle, though at the 

rcqueft 

* An elegant Edition of this Author is lately pub- 
liCbed by Captain Tu0MrS0N» 
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requeft of his Duchefs, gave her great offence, 
becaufe Mr. Whitehead placed his name 
at the bottom of it^ as follows. 

Britm, behdd, if Patriot Worth be dear, 
A (brine that claims thy tributary tear I 
Silent that tongue admiring Senates heard, 
Nervelefs that aim oppofing Legions fear'd t 
Norlefs, O Campbell 1 thine the pow*r to 

pfeafe. 
And give to Grandeur all the grace of Eafe. 
Long, from thy life, let kindred Heroes trace 
Arts which ennoble dill the nobleftrace. 
Others may owe their future fame to Me ; ^ 
I borrow inomortality from Thee. 

P. Whitehead* 

Tlie infertion of his name at the bottom of the 
Epitaph caufeda command to erafe it : the in*- 
dignity inunediately produced this juft and 
poignant Epigram, which was never before 
publifhed 

O'er the Tombs as pale Envj was hovVing 

around. 
The manes of each hallow'd Hero to wound ; 
On Ar gyle's when (he faw only Truth was 

related 
Of him, whom alive (he moft mortally hated. 
And finding the record adopted by Fame, 
In revenge to the Poet— (he gnawed out his 

name. 

* Suppofed to be written by Hijlory, 
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When any perfon could treat Mr. White- 
lEAD with fuch unbecoming arrogance, the 
yen of the Poet naturally became hb defence 
ind thicir (hame. 

So great an Uatus in Mr. Whitehead's 
irMnpofitions b accounted for by the burning of 
bis .Manufdipts ; and^ could lie have catted in 
and cotteded the poems already printed, they 
would have certainly undergone the fame con* 
demnation. He feems, in this particular, to 
have had the fame idea with Mr. Churchill. 

^* Let npne of tJi^ofe, whom, ble(s'd with parts 

** above 

*' My feeble genius ,' 

** Pofthunsous nonfenfe to the worid expofe, 

" And call it mine , ■ ■ ■ 

*' Know all the world, no greecfy Heir (hall 

*^ find, 
*^ I>ie whep J vrSl, one couplet left belund. 

Chvuchill. 

But, though Churchill and White- 
head have both violently thrown out this 
idea, yet it has not proved ftriaiy true ;^for 
I have by ftie many manuCcript compofitions 
written by both thefe Gentlemen ; and, which 
makes their originality incontrovertible, they 
are written with their own hands. However^ 
I am happy they had not ati o^^tto^mx^j ^:S. 
filHIUng their refolution ; but .\ti VxKvee xo ^^ 
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memory of both, I (hall not expofe a line^ that 
will fully that reputation their pens procured 
them while they lived. From the Writings of 
Churchill one would conclude, that he 
had a very particular enmity to P. White- 
head; but, to do him juftice, he had enmity 
to no man : very few breads ever boafted more 
philanthropy, charity, and honour. In the 
courfe of hb Satires on the living Authors, be 
has thrown out fome phlegm againft our Bard, 
and upon thefe principles ; that no man ever 
exclaimed fo highly againft Courts and Cour- 
tiers, and yet Mr. Whitehead accepted of 
a lucrative place, when his generous Patron 
came into power. 

** When I look backward for fome fifty years, 
** And fee protefting Patriots tum'd to Peers ; * 
** See men transforme d ■ 
*' See Whitehead take a place, Ralph f 

** change his pen ; 
•' I mock the zeal, and deem the men in fport, 
" Who rail at Minifters, and curfe a Court. 
Churchill's Conference. 

This 

« Sir Fr 4KCI8 Dash WOOD, afterwards Lord Lb 
Dbspbncer. 

t Once a violent Writer againft the G)urt, conjointly 
with Mr. James Lacey; but was taken up by the 
now Earl of Bute, and became a partifan of the 
Prince of ^<^i^j's Court. Mr, James Lacby fuccced- 

ed 
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This part of Mr. Whitehead's conduA 
might be reprehenfible, particularly in the eyes 
€>f Churchill, who was fo very violent in 
hisPolitics, that all men who thought different- 
ly from him were fure of feeling his flail of 
Satire. But the &vor, which Mr. White- 
head received from lus noble and generous 
patron. Lord LeDespenser, was no proof 
of his alteration of opinion in regard to Courts 
and Courtiers: his Lordfliip gave him the in- 
come to make him comfortable in the vale of 
life, and to prove a teftimony of his efteem 
and friendihip ; and as Mr. Whitehead 
made no bafe, no proftituted ufe of fuch an 
increale of his fortune, he was not at all cen- 
fiiraUe. We never heard, after his accept- 
ance of this annuity, of adulatory Odes, or a 
drop of ink from his pen', that either betrayed 
his heart, or fullied the purity of his charader ; 
and therefore the fevere parenthefis, which 
Churchill introduces in this couplet, is very 
undefervbg and ungenerous. 

^* May I (can 'tmrfe difgrace on Manhood fall f ) 
^^ Be born a Whitehead, and baptizM a 

Where 



«d Fleet WOOD as Manager of Drury-Lanc Thea- 
tre; a man of found judgment, integrity, and firmnefe 
of mind ; ifvith a head to contrive, and a hand to effe^ 
great atchievements. 
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Where could be the difgrace in being born 
a Whitehead ? efpecutlly a Whitehead 
that moved through life, reputed fi^r fenfe, 
friend&ip, virtue, and honefty. But it was 
ft Pamaffian fquib, that ji^ flaihed acrofs hii 
brain ; and the rhime3 oifidl and Paul chinked 
tc^ether^ and made a laugh among his friends^ 
a^gainft thofe admired and efteemed by the 
then Sir Feancis Dashwood. In (hort^ 
it was one of Churchill's jeux J^efprit^ h% 
which he meant to be neither illiberal nor ill- 
natured. It is amazing how parties in Politics 
change the opinions lUid dii^fitions of men. 
In the more early hour of Mr. Wilkes's life^ 
when he redded in AyUJhary^ and was Colonel 
of the Buckmghamfiire M3itia» he was the con* 
Itant and facetious friend of the Lord Sand- 
wiCH and Sir F. Dashwood; wf^ ft 
member of the Mednam Club, where he was 
honoured with a Mitre, and the tidk of Jdin 
rf Aylejbwry : but the impeachment by the 
Earl of Sandwich for the EJfaj m Womm 
(which was not his compoiition) threw this 
Society into coniuiion, and the orgies were 
revealed by thisfalfe Monkf in a Book printed 
by him when a prifoner in the Kin^s-Eench^ 
wherein he takes an opportunity to explain 
thefe tines of Churchill's. 

*' Whilft Womanhood, in habit of a Nun, 
^ At Mednam lies^by backward Monks undone; 
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-^* A Nation's reck'ning, like anAle-houfe fcorc, 
** Whilft Paul the aged chalks behind a door ; 
** CompellM to hire a foe to caft it op ; 
**Dashwood (haUpour^ fi-om a Conunu- 

** nion-<ct]p, 
** Libations to the Goddcfs without eyes,* 
** And hob-<M'-nob in Cyder and Excife. 

The CoM^date. 

** Medmtn Abbey is a very large houfe on 

•* the banks of the Thames^ near Marlow in 

** Buchngham/bire. It was formerly a Convent 

*' of Cijiertian Monks. The fituation is re- 

** markably fine. Beautifiil hanging woods, 

^' foft meadows, a cryftal ftream, and a grove 

" of venerable old elms near the houfe, witfc 

*' the retirednefs of the manfion itfelf, made it 

*' as fweet a retreat, as the mod poetical imagir 

*' nation could create. Sir Francis Dash- 

« wpoD> Sir Thqmas Stapleton> 

** Paul Whitehead, Mr. Wilkes, and 

" other Gentlemen, to the number of twelve, 

*' rented the Abbey, and often retired there in 

** the fumnier. Among other amufements, 

" they had fometimes a mock celebration of 

" the more ridiculous rites of the foreign Reli* 

" gious Orders of the Church of Rome \ of the 

** Francifcam in particular, for the Gentlemen 

'^ had taken that title from their founder. Sir 

C « Frances 

• Bona Dea. > 
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*' Francis Dashwood. Paul the aged 
*' was Secretary and Steward to the Order.— ^ 
•* Mr. Wilkes had not been at the Abbey for 
^' many months before the publication of tUs 
** poem, in 1 764.-— No profane eye has dared 
** to penetrate into the EngUJb Eleulinian myfte- 
** ries of the chapter-room, where the Monks 
*' afTembl^d on all folemn occadons, the more 
** fecret rites were performed, and lihalimu 
^* poured forth in much, pontp to the Bona 
** Dea. I (hall only venture to relate what 
^* many mortal eyes have feen, ^xAfit miUfat 
^^ audita loqui, 

** Over the grand entrance was the famous 
'* infcription on Rabelaith Abbey of Thelfme, 
*' Fay €e que vouldras ; and at the end of the 
'* paffage, over the door, Aude, hofpes, cmiem* 
*' nere opes. At one end of the Refedory was 
" Harp o CRATES, the Egyptian God of Si- 
** fence ; at the other, the Goddefs ANGskO'' 
^ N A, which feemed to imply, that the fame 
duty was eiqoined both fexes. The garden, 
the grove, the orchard, the neighbouring 
** woods, all beipoke the loves and frailties rf 
^* the younger Monks, who feemed, atlcaft, to 
** have fmnied naturally. You faw in one place 
^* JcipSma dej^e des morteh ie pliu heureux^^in 
«* another, very impcrfeftly, mourut un amant 
**furkf6n defadam'^ia a third, en cet endroit 

^' miJIe 



c< 
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^* mille baifers de flamme furent domii, et mile au^ 
*« tres renlus. Againft a fine old oak was 

HicSatyruM Nmas ni^orem vi^a fubegit. 

** At the entrance of a cave was Ferns ^ {looping 
'^ to pull a thcMH out of her foot. The ftatue 
** turned from you, and juft over the two nxc- 
** ther h3ls of fnow were thefc Unesof Virgil : 

"** Hie locus ejly partes ubifevta^nJitinafntas: 
'* Hoc iterElyJium nobis ; at l^eva malorum 



<€ 



Exercetpaenas, et ad impia Tartara mittit. 



•*' On the infide, over a mofTy couch, was the 
following exhortation : 

•* Ite^ agrte^ Sjuvenes ; parlter fudate medullis 
** Ommbus inter vos\nm murmura vejlra columbee, 
"" BracMa mn heder^e^ nm vineant ofcula concha. 



" " The &vourite dodrine of the Abbey is 
" certainly not pemtence ; for in the centre of 
*** the orchard was a very grotefque figure, and 
** in its hand a reed fioodfiamng^ tipt with fire^ 
**to ufe Milton's words; and you might 
■** trace out 

PEN! TENTO, 

PENITENT I. 

** On the pedeftal was a whimdcal reprefcn- 
** tation of Trophmuiz cave, whence all crca- 
■** tures were faid to come out mt\?LT\QY\di^ •— 
C 2 ** hx^ox^^ 
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** Among that ftrange, difmal group, you might, 
*' however, mark a Cock crowing, and a Csr- 
** melite laughing. The words gallum galUna- 
** ceunij etfacerdotem gratis^ were only legible * 

** Near the Abbey was a fmall, neat temple, 
** ereded to Cloacina, with the following infcrip- 
** tion,— This Chapel of Eafe was founded in- 
*** the y^ar 1 760.^-Facing the entrance on the 
"fide, 

** Mqut pauperibus pndejl y locupletihus aqt^, 
" :£que negU^um pueris fembufque nocebit, J 

Some may obferve that, in this Life of Mr* 
Whitehead, I might have drawn a veil over 
the faces of the Monks, as well as the Nuns, of 
Medmm% but, while the mention oJFthe Abbey 
and the myAeries of the loftitution ftand forth 
fo oftenfibly under the h^ndsof Wilkes and 
Churchill, others might think, and with 
equal propriety conclude, there was more meant 
than even met the ear. Now all that can be 
drawn from the publication of thefe ceremonies 



* Omne ammal poft cdVtum trifte eft, pneter gallum 
gallinaceum, et facerdot^m gratis fornicantem. 

X There is a letter following this account, in a more 

falacious %le, faid to have been firft printed in the 

St. James's Chronicle ; but, as it did not concern Mr. 

Wu iTEHEkD, and was rather \\ve \>Todu^\ow of f^lcen 

agaittil a noble Pcej, I have thtiaioxtotoaX^w^ 
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is, that a fet of worthy, jolly fellows, happy dif- 
ciples of Venus and Bacchus ^ got occafionally to- 
gether, to celebrate Woman in wine ; and to 
give more zeft to the feftive meeting, they 
plucked every luxurious idea from the ancients, 
and enriched their own modern plcafures with 
the addition of claflic luxury. To this femina- 
ry of the JScwz-wviiw Mr. Whitehead was 
Secretary, who might humoroufly greet the 
Brotherhood, ** Paul to the Mednamites^'* I 
have feen a Poetic Epiftle to that purpofe ; and, 
when expoftuhiting with the Arch-fiend to 
rather fparc him, and take fome of the other 
Twelve, he humoroufly and wittily fays, 

" Why on me then, alone, (hould your ven- 

** geance thus fall ? 
*' Why not Thomas, or Franas, as well as Sf. 

" Paul? 
** On Aylejbury John why your anger not place, 
" Who, all muft allow, is fo brim-full of 

*' grace V^ 

However, this was at a time when they were 
all in good humour with each other, and the 
Monks of the Convent were fleek and fat.— 
Parties in Politics running fo high at the time 
of the publication of theiSTorM Briton, made eve- 
ry individual, like drowning men, catch at fee- 
ble draws to uphold themfelves, though ever fo 
fatal to thofe who were fwimming in the fame 
tempeftuous ocean ; fo Churchit*!-, ^?tet i.^* 
C 3 fcx^vw^ 
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fcribing the real majefty of a Bard, draws moff 
unfairly the following pidure fic>r our ingenious 
and ingenuous Author, which I will give, be- 
caufe truth and honefty can boldly controvert 
and overwhelm it. Speaking in the perfon of 
one who is fuppofedto patronife Mr. Whits* 

HEAD, 

** Pve kept a Bard myfelf thb twenty years^ 
** But nothing of this kind in him j^jpcars. 
*' He, like a thorough true-bred Spaniel, licks 
** The hand which cuffs him, and the foot 

*' which kicks ; 
'' He fetches, and he carries, blacks my flioes^ 
** Nor thinks it a dlfcredit to h'ls Mufe. 
*' A creature of the right Cameleon hue, 
** He wears my colours, Yellow or True-blue, 
*' Juft as I wearthem ; 'tis all one to Bim, 
'* Whether I change through confcience, or 

** through whim* 
" Now this is fomething like ; on fuch a plan 
** A Bard may find a friend in a Great Man: 
** But this proud Coxcomb— Zounds 1 1 thought 

" that all 
«* Of this queer tribe had been like my old 

" Paul. 

Churchill's Independence. 

To be fare, Mr. Churchill hath, in this 
plQure, reduced the majefty of a Bard below 
all nature ; and, as the great forte of a Poet lies 
m fidion, I do candidly ptono\3iTvc^\3w&^Vi'tmo(t 
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poetical, charaQeriftical jftdlion he ever gave to / 
the world; for, as honour, honefty, manly 
fenfe, and obftinate virtue, moft ftrongly mark- 
ed the lines of Mr. Whitehead's charafter, 
it is therefore in no refpeft confiftent, that the 
above delineation can be any likenefs of the ori- 
ginal. Enough of Churchill. 

In the year 1 75J, when his Royal Highnefs 
Frederick, Prince of JVales, died, whofe 
cafe was fuppofed to be miftaken by the Phyfici- 
ans who attended him, our Author was then 
made eafy in his circumftances by the firiendfhip 
and mupi£cence of his Patron: and from his 
villa on Twickeniam-HeatA he iflued his Epis- 
tle TO Doctor Thompson, who was 
bis bofom friend and companion, and one whom 
Nature had endowed with fingular virtues, and 
virtuous fingularities. To a moft excellent 
mind was joined a good heart ; and perhaps it 
might be the congeniality of their fouls that mu- 
tually wove the web of their friendfhip. The 
death of the Prince drew all eyes upon his Phy- 
iicians; and Thompson having objefted to 
their miethod of treating his Highnefs, this pro- 
duced a phyfical refentment againft him, he 
was never able to Aem ; and, to be fure, a man 
may be as well hunted by the hounds of the In- 
quifition, as by a tribe fo deadly. 



C 4 ^^N5\55k^ 
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" White You, my Thompson, fpitc of 

** Med'cinc, fave, 
" Mark how the College peoples ev^ grave I 
** See Mead transfer eftates from Sire to Son,, 
" And * * bar fucceffion to a Throne ! + 
'* See Shaw fcarce leave the paffing-bellai 

" Fee, 
" And N * fet the captive huftand free ! 
** Tho' widow'd Juita giggles in her weed, 
" Yet who arraigns the DoSor for the deed ? 
'* 0*er life and death aM abfolute his will, 
** Right the Prefcription, whether cure or kilL 

Although Mr. Whit ehe ad met witfrmra^ 
ny friends, and additions to his fortune, yet he 
was never in a ftate of indigence, or cramped 
by fudden reverfes of fortune ; for, in the.year 
^ 735> he had the fum of j£io,poo by his wife^ 
Mifs Anna Dyer, a moft amiable Lady, and 
the only daughter of SirSwiNNERTONDvEK, 
Bart, of Spair^s-Hall, in EJpx : and therefore, 
as if the world were fufpicious of his penury, he 
a(ks Dr. Thompson, 

*' E*er wants my table the health-chearlng meal,. 
" With Banjlead Mutton crown'd„ or EJfex 
^*Veal? 

" Smokes 

•f* Nothing (hews the lenity an4 humanity of Mr. 
Whitehead, e^ual to the omiflion of this Phyfician'a 
name; and, as the point was fo delicate with hiiDy I 
do not feel a right to fupply the hiatus^ 
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^ Smokes not from Lincoin meads the (lately 

" Loin, 
^* Or rofy Gammon of Hantman Swine ? 
** From D^urkiiCs roofts the Feather'd viaims 

^* bleed, 
** And TiMtnes ftiil wafts me Ocean's fcaly 

" breed. 
** Though Gfl/iVs Vines their coftly juice deny, 
** Still Tajo\* banks the jocund glafs fupply ; 
** Still diftant worlds neftareous treafures roll, 
** And either InMa fparkles in my bowL 
*' Rich in thefe gifb^ why fhould I wiih for 

** more? 
** Why barter confciencefor fuperfluous (lore ? 

There is, throughout this little poem, foch a 
pidureof the content and independence of the 
Author's mind, that we may tndy conclude the 
evening of his days was eafy and tranqiril, with* 
out the ruffle of a Boreal blaft. To this hermi- 
tage of his Mufe his very particular Friends re- 
forted, where he always entertained them with 
a peculiar, jocofe vein of humour ; and fhowed 
filch a convivia£ty of foul, that all were gay and 
feftive with him. He was a moft facetious 
C 5 companion, 

* The river Ti^s^ famous for its charader among^ 
the ancients; the pripcipal river of Portugal, and 
known for its rapidity and golden fands. 

3(ua Ta^s auriferis ^et turhatus arenis^ 

Sil. xvi. 55^ 
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companion, and truly merited thofe golden epi* 
thcts, ingenious and ingenuous. For many yeart 
he was a favorite member of the original, claf* 
fie, Beef*(leak Club, famous for its heteroge* 
neity of charafter ; confifting^ of all fuch, in 
whatever rank of life, as were celebrated for 
wit and pleafantry, whether Patricians or Pic* 
beians. Peers, Poets, Players, &c. As few 
were admitted into this Society, but who were 
agreeable to the refl of the Club, it was by fuch 
caution eftablifhed on the happieft convivial foot^ 
ing ; and, by fuch meetings, (nendfhips were 
formed that did honour to the parties. Mr» 
Beard^ Mr. Rich, Mr. Ebenezer Fo- 
rest, and Mr. Havard, were the choice 
companions and friends of our Author, to whon* 
I am feverally obliged for many fkvors towards 
the compilation and completion of this worlu 
With fuch friends, and an eafy competence,. 
Mr. Whitehead enjoyed life to thefidlm*- 
turity of the rich fere leaf. 

•* My eafe and freedom if for aught I vend", 
" Would you not cry. To Bedlam, Bedldm, 

"Friend! 
" But to fpeak out— fhall what could ne'er 

" engage 
" My frailer youth, now captivate in age ? 
** What cares can vex^ what terrors frightful 

"be, 
" To him whofc fliield is hoary Sixty-three ? 
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5* Although grown grey within my humbler 

"gate, 
** I ne'er kifs'd Hands, or trod the rooms of 

"State; 
•^ Yet not unhonour'd have I livM, and bleft 
•* With rich convenience, carelefs of the reft : 
•' WBat boon more grateful can the Gods 

" beftow 
•* On thofe avowed their faVrite fons below ? 

And though from the company Mr. White- 
head kept, the world was willing to make ftim 
a Tory ; yet this couplet weighs more with me 
than all his foes can utter, and ftamps him an 
honeft Man, and a noble Republican. 

** No friend to faSion, and no dupe to zeal, 
« Foe to all party, but the Public Weal 

And certainly thefe were the roles and inclina- 
tions of his life ; for he never troubled his mind 
about ihe parties of State, but ftole to his re- 
treat from the throngs enchanted with the 
Mufe and her lay. 

'* Safe, in the harbour of my Tmck^nkam 

** bower, 
** Prom all the wrecks of State, or (torms of 

^ Power ;' 
** N9 Wreaths I court, no Subfidies I claim, 
** Top ric)i for want, too indoUivx io\; ^2cnv^* 
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^* Health, rofy handmaid, at my table waits^ 
*' And halcyon Peace broods watchful o'er mf 
" gates^ 

.With all thefe bleffings, as real as peetical,,he 
ever diftinguijQies his Thompson firom his 
other friends; andfeemsto indicate ^ vacuum 
in his bfifs, if without him, though poffeffedof 
every other thing that Health, Fortune, and 
the Mufc, could give. 

"Thompson, what place enjoys thee, or 

" what friend ? 
" Say, if in Eajihury*s * majeftic towers^ 
'* Or wrapt in AJbley^l * amarantine bowers ;. 
** O'er Pelh AM*s Politics in judgment fit, 
" Reform the laws of Nations,, or of Wit ? 

There was a fimiTitude of manners, and a? 
cognation of fentiment, between thefe Gentle- 
men, that made each other's coaverfe pleaCng; 
and, though Mr. Whitehead was neither 
fo eccentri/c or flovenly as the Doftorj^yet there 
was a mental participation that proved, their 
fouls to be congeniaH-' DoSor Thompson 
was, without doubt, the moft whimfical cha* 
rafter, as a Scholar, a Wit, and a Gentleman^ 
that .1 have met witk; and^ ta tell you in fn>alL 
what he might be in great,, he never had his 
y flioe»; 

* The Seats of &e Lcwds Mfkomh and Uiddielepts^ 
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ihoes cleaned, but bought them at the Tork- 
^/W Ware-houfe, wore them till his toes were 
through the uj^er leather, and then (hook them 
off at the fame place, and put on a new pair ; 
and thus did he with all his other habiliments. 
But take Mr. Whitehead's jcharafter of his 
Friend> from his own hand-writing. 

A Recipe for Dollar Thompson. 

LET not the foil of a preceding day be 
ever feen on your Linen ; fince your 
enemies will be apt to impute it rather to ai> 
unhappy fcarcity of Shirts, than any philofo- 
phiqal negligence in the wearer of them* 

Let not father Time's cTirapidations be diP 
coverable in the ragged ruins of your gar- 
ments; and be particularly careful that no 
more holes appear in your Stocking? thaa the 
weaver intended ; that your Shoes preferve the 
fymmetry of two heels ; and that your Galli- 
gafkins betray no Poetical Injigma ; for it will 
be generally concluded, he has very little to 
do with the repair of others Conftitutions, who 
is unable to preferve that of his own Ap- 
parel. 

Let your Wig always (well to the true Col- 
lege dimenfions; and,i as frequently as pof- 
fihle^ let the Apothecary Bob give way to the 

Graduate 
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Graduate Tye; for, what notable fecommen* 
dation the Head often receives from the co* 
pioufnefs of its fiimiture, the venerable Full* 
bottoms of the Bench may deteraune. 

Thus drefTedy let your Chariot be always^ 
ready to receive you ; nor ever be ftcn trudge 
ing the ftreets with an Herculean Oak, and be- 
mired to the knees ; fince an equipage fo un- 
fuitable to a fick Lady's chamber will be apt 
to induce a belief> that you have no fummons 
thither. 

Forbear to haunt Cooks Shops, Hedge-Afe- 
houfes, Cyder-Cellars, &c. and to difplay your 
oratory in thofe inferior regions j for, however 
this may agree with your Philofophical cha- 
rader, it will by no means enhance your Phy- 
fical one. 

Never ftay telling a long ffory in a Coffee- 
houfe, when fon may be writing a ihort re- 
cipe in a Patient's chamber; and prudently 
confider, that the firff will coft^ you Sixrpence,. 
while the lafl will gain you a Guinea. 

Never go out in the momlng- without leav* 
ing word where you may be met with at noon ; 
never depart at noon without letting it be 
known where you may be found at night ; fop 
the fick are apt to be peevifh and impatient ; 

and 
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and remember, that fuffering a Patient to want 
you, is the ready way for you to want 3 Pa- 
tient. 

Be imndful of all mefla^es, pimduat to alt 
appointments, and let your induftry equal your 
abilities; then fhall your Phyfical Perfecutor* 
become abalhed, and the Legions of Warwick'^ 
Lane and Black-Fryars (hall not be able to pre* 
vail ^ainft you. 

Laftly, read tbefe Rufes every morning over 
your tea, and I £incy you wiU find yourielf 
mend upon it.* 

P. W^ 

If 

♦ Dr. Thompson was a peculiar flbven, and, in. 
the prad^ice of a Phylieian, an utter and declared 
enemy to Muffins, which he always forbad his patients.- 
Being one day upon a vifiK to Lord Ms loom bb, at 
Hammerjmitk^ with Mt.Garrick, Mr. P. W H i T b- 
HBAD, &c. the Company was affemb^ed at breakfail 
long before the Do^or appeared ;. juft as he entered 
the toooi, in an uncouth hafa^r, Lord Mb loom bb 
uncovered a plate o£ Muffins, which Thompson fix- 
ing his eyes upon, with fome indignation (aid *' My 
'* Lord, did 1 not befeech your LordAxip before^ 
*• never to fuffer a Muffin in your houfe I" To which 
his Lordihip archly replied, «* Do6br, Fvc an litter 
** averfion to Muffins and Ragganniliins." The plea- 
fimtry of the turn» at the Doer's cxpence, (et the 
tabk in a roar. 
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If thefe whimfies marked the petite part of 
Dr. Thompson's f charaSer, the nobler 
parts infinitely overbalanced fuch peccadillos.. 

" Yet, Thompson ! fay (whofe gift it b ta 

« fave, 
'* Make Sicknefs fmile, and refcue from the 

grave) 
" Though Envy all her hiffing ferpents raife^ 
** And join v^^ith harpy Fraud, to blaft thy bayj; 
" Shall vj^an Difeafe in vain demand thy (kill, 
«* While Heakh but waits the fummons of thy 

"quill? 
'* Refume the pen! and be, thyfelf^ once more, 
" What Ratcliff, Freind, and Syd'n- 

** HAM were before. 
" Come then, my Friend, if Friendfhip's name 

** can woo, , 
" Come, bring me all I want,-— that all ia 

" Yoa 

So particular a Man would have afforded 
many pleafant anecdotes; but whatever Mr, 
Whitehead thoujght farther of his Friend 
we do not know, nor have we an Epitaph 
extant to perpetuate the memory of fo excel- 
knt a Gentleman. He died about the year 
1 760, in his 60th year ; beloved fiving, hon- 
oured iov his integrity, and lamented by all 

who 

\ He wrote an excetleirt Treatifc on the Method or 
treating the Small-pox^ 
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who knew him. From this period to the dif- 
cafe of Mr. Whitehead few things invaded, 
or interrupted^ his quiet ; nor do we know of 
any part he took, farther than dating the con- 
duft of the four Managers of Govent-Gardm 
Theatre, freely, impartiatty, and / nu^ add 
humoroujlyy in a pamphlet fo titled: but, as 
the fubjeft was but the ephemeron of the day, 
it is not worth adding to his works. When it 
is confidered, that he fpent three days in de- 
ftroying his papers, I have gleaned many from 
the fatal conflagration, though I had been 
happy to have given more, as there is no 
doubt of their equal merit. The long ficknefs, 
under which Mr. Whitehead lingered, 
prepared h'un gradually for his diflblution ; but 
I had been much better pleafed with his be- 
queathing his works, forted by hinrfelf, to hb 
Patron, rather than the mortuary gift of a 
mortal heart : the one had proved immortal, 
the other is but a peri{hable prefent. Though 
afflided with a diforder that no medicine would 
reach, yet he bore the excruciating pains of a 
tedious difeafe with a manly reflgnation, and 
thus drew up his will, on the zoth of Oftober, 
1 774-. 

** I do hereby charge and direfl: my Exe- 
" cutors, * herem after named, to caufc my 

" body 

• This MTiU was proved at London^, the 4th of June, 
'775i before the Worfhipful Francis Simpsok, 

Dodor 
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** body to be opened, that the Facuky may, 
** if poffible, difcover, after I am dead,^ whal 
** they feemed totally ignorant of while I was 
" living, the caufe of my death : and I do fiir- 
** ther order, that my heart be taken out, zai 
" difpoTed of as under mentioned. I give to the 
"Right Hon. Lord Le Despencer my 
*' heart aforefaid, together with £ 50. to be 
** laid out in the purchafe of a marble um, in 
** which I defire it may be depofited, and 
*' placed, if his Lord(hip pleafes, in fome cor-r 
*' ner of his Maufoleum, as a memorial of ils 
** warm attachment to the noble Founder,.** 

This gift of Mr.WHiTEHEAD's heart drew 
many invidious fquibs, which were as ilUberaf 
as lowp About two months after he had fettled 
all his worldly affairs, he laiddownr a life tha^ 
had been honourably palTed in the variegated 
courfe of fixty-four years, on the 30th of De- 
cember, 1774; and on the 13th of Auguft 
fucceeding, Lord Le Despenser (uUilledthe 
laft requeft of his Friend, by depofiting, in » 
maufoleum ere3ed for that purpofe, in his gar^ 
den at Hsgk4Vycomby in Buckingiamjbire, the 
Heart of an Ameji Man., The order of the 
ceremony and proceflion was as follows. 

At 

Do^oT of Lawi, &c. Surrogate, by the oath of S A R A tf 
HuTCHiNGs, Widow, the Sifter of thedeoeafed, t» 
Trhom admiaiftratioa was granted. 
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At half paft eleven, a Company of the Buck* 
inghamjbire Militia with their Officers (Lord 
Le Despenser at their head) in regimen- 
tals, with crapes round their arms, feven vocal 
performers habited as a choir, in forplices, at- 
tended, with fifes, flutes, horns, and a drum 
covered with crape. The proceflion began 
with the Soldiers, &c. who marched round a 
fpot chofen for that purpofc, three fevcral 
times, the Choir finging feled pieces of mufic, 
conduSed by Mr. Atterbury and Mr. 
MuLSo, fuittble to the occafion, accompa* 
fried with the other inftruments. This (inifhed, 
fix Grenadiers went into the grand hall, and 
brought the very elegant urn of curious and 
variegated marble, which contained the Heart* 
The Epitaph upon the urn was as fdlows : 

PAUL whitehead, ES^ 

OF TWICKENHAM, 

OBIIT DEC. 30, 1774. 

IJNHALLOWED HANDS, THIS URN FORBEAR! 

NO GEMS OR ORIENT SPOIL 

UE HERE CONCEAL'D-BUT, WHAT^ MORE RARE, 

A HEART THAT KNEW* NO GUILE I 

On 

* All the copies have given this Epitapih diierent. 
The laft line thus, '< a heart that kn^vjs no guile;** 
alluding to the dead heart within the urn : — for few 
may conclude thatMr.WaiTBHBAD would give fuch 
a panegyric for his own heart, as to iky hinfelf it 
kne<w no guile. However^ thou^ it Is &us written 

in 
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On one fide of the urn was a medallion of 
white marble^ of elegant workmanihip, with 
the following curious device: three feveraJ 
figures, highly finifhed, appeared in the me- 
dallion. I could not learn the hiftory of the 
firft of them: the fecond was the image of 
^scuLAPius, the God of Phyfic, attend* 
ing the Deceafed in his illnefs, but in vain. 

The urn was carried on a bier fupported 
by. fix Grenadiers, who were attended by fix 
more as a corps de referve. The reft of the 
Soldiers and Muficians were preceded by Mr. 
PowEL, Curate of High-Wycoinbe \ and the 
urn was followed by Lord Le Despenser 
alone, the Officers and Militia-men following, 
two by two, which clofed the proceffion.. 

The funeral march thus regulated, the proceP' 
fion paffed in the moft folemn manner through 
the gardens to the hill whereon the Maufoleum 
was ereSed ; the time was upwards of two 
hours. When the proceflion obtained the 

Maufoleum, 

in his own hand, yet it may have been the compofition 
of a Friend, who might with much truth make this de- 
claration of the perfon who animated it > and, if he 
faid it of himfelf, he felt the truth of it forcibly, though 
all the Claffic Authors have heretofore agreed—** that 
*' all a man fays of himfelf, be it ever fo little, is aH 
?* that Httlfi too mucb/* 
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Maufoleum, they marched three times round, 
to inftrumental muiic; and, before the urn 
was depofited in its niche, this incantation was 
fung, as fet and written by Dr. Arije. 

Prom Earth to Heaven Whitehead's foul 

is fled: 
Refulgent glories beam around his head ! 
His Mufe, concording with refounding firings, . 
<7ives Angels words to praife the King of Kings. 

The urn was then placed ^n a very elegant 
pedeflal of white marble ; after which, minute 
-guns' were fired, and a triple falute by the 
Soldiery. To give more dignity to this fo- 
lemn celebration, the Oratorio of GoUah was 
performed in Weft-Wycombe church, having 
been compofed for the occafion. All perfons 
were admitted, who gave a mite to the poor 
box, and a great concourfe attended to pay 
their laft refpeSs to the guilelefs heart of honeft 
Paul Whitehead. 

Mr. Whitehead left no ifTue by his wife, 
Anna Dyer, (^who died very young) nor 
any other relation than his Sifter, Mrs. Sarah 
HuTCHiNGS, widow, and fole executrix: 
his eflate. 

I know no charaSer, which has beenlels 
ouiderftood than that of the late Mr. White- 
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head; for, though he was uniyeifally known 
by the epithet hwieji Paul, yet many fcvercly 
cenfured his condu£i, which feemed to difier 
widely from his Writings. His Satires prove 
him to have had an utter diflike to all Kings ; 
and yet, in following the fortunes of his friends, 
he got the title of a Tory, though a firm and 
ftrenuous Republican. The great predonu* 
nant byafs in the chara&er of Mr. White- 
head was to a firm and pure friendfhip ; and 
fuch virtuous philanthropy did he boaft, that it 
V was fufficicnt for any man to be only unfortu- 
nate, to obtain his attention and affedion. A 
bread fo open to the diftrefles and miferles of 
mankind, was ever liable to impofitions ; and 
the firft, pradifed upon him byFLEETWOOD, 
was of f© fevere a nature as to have almoft 
made any man a mifanthrope ; but he was fo 
fiir from fouring that milk of Human Kindnefs 
fo peculiar tcr his breaft, that no provocations 
of his friends, during a long imprifonment, 
could make him fay a crude or difrefpeSfiil 
word, of a man who had treated him in fo 
nefarious a manner. 

Though this was a peculiarity in his cha- 
Tafler, and though no provocations could fti- 
mulate him to lauhch out againft thofe who 
had done him any injury ; yet the gall of his 
Mufe was as bitter as Juvenal's; and of 
him we may fay, as was (avA ot v\\^"D\xVfc ci? 
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Dorset, ** He was the beft-tempered Man, 
* with the worft-tempcred Mtife.** 

But as all men have one line of chariAer 
nore ftrong than another, Mr.WHiT bread's 
was of the hapj^efl complexion : it was Friend- 
(hip, and of fo divine and rare a fort, that the 
celeftial element fo mixed in him to give him a 
pre-eminence over half mankind : and indeed 
it was with him fo contrary to the world, that 
the misfortunes of his Friends doubled his ar« 
dour and attachment. He feemed to think 
with Shaicbspeare, 

'* The friends thou haft, and thdr adoptions 

*' tryM, 
^ Grapple them to thy foul with hoops of 

" fteeL" 

There are many living, who can atteft this 
heavenly fpark of his fame, and who enjoyed ^ 
it to a degree of happinefs. To them the 
very repetition of his excellence will caufe 
the wounds of grief to break out again ; but a 
.tear dropped on a Friend's grave gives a divine 
fenfation, that even few are capable of feeling 
and enjoying. 

His integrity of heart, his fteadinefs of man- 
ners, his philanthropy and honour, gained him 
,fach love and refped among xt\^T^^ xJcvaX l«« 
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can be faid to have lived mor6 honourably, or 
died more regretted. Among the many who 
admired his talents and difpofition, was the 
Gentleman who hath given the fubfequent 
Epitaph as a teflimony of his efteem andfiiend- 
(hip for the Author. 



T9 
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TO THE 

PUBLISHER OF THE LIFE OF 
AUL WHITEHEAD, Esc^. 

S I R, 

rHE Sifter of Mr. Whitehead, whofc 
love for her Brother has prompted her 
ered a memorial of her affedion and h'ls me*« 
s, prevailed upon a Perfon, who had been 
Qg acquainted with him, to write the follow- 
5 Epitaph.— H» Poetical Works are too 
ell known to need any illuftration ; but the 
eat marks of his Private Charaftcr are only 
lown to thofe who were intimate with him. 
is Attachment to bis Friends was aslafting as 
was warm and (hicere : if any misfortune hap- 
;ned to them, he doubled his attention ; and 
cry power to ferve them was exerted for their 
lief. In the former part of his life, when his 
rtune was barely fufficient, he was bound for 
friend of his in a large fum of money : this 
as attended with every difagreeable circum- 
ince, and diftreflfed Mm for many years ; all 
hich he fufFered without a murmur, was nc- 
T known during the whole time to fhew any 
yedion of fpirit, arid he paid the debt with- 
it ever being heard to arrsugn the injuftice of 
im who caufed his diftrefs. In Ihort, this ve- 
r rare quality, thb perfevering Aff^QLVOTvXci>M^ 
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Friends in every lituation, was the ftriking fea- 
ture of his Charafter, and deferves abetter pa- 
negyrifl than the writer of the following Hnes. 

N EA R THIS PLACE 

ARE D.EPOSITED THE REMAINS 

O F 

PAUL WHITEHEAD, Esq, 

WHO WAS BORN JANUARY 25, I7IO, 

AND DIED DEC. 30, I774> 

A G E D 65. 

HERE lies a Man, Misfortune could not 
bend; 
Prais'd as a Poet, honoured as a' Friend: 
Though his youth kindled with the Love of 

Fame, 
Within h s bofom glow'd a brighter flame ; 
Whene'er tis Friends with fliarp affliSion bled. 
And from the wounded deer the herd was fled. 
Whitehead flood forth,— -the healing balu 

applyM, 
Nor quitted his diftreffes-^'tillbe dy'd. 
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PAUL WHITEHEAD, ^c i 

ON 
PAUL WHITEHEAD, 

^HO BOKS A LOSG IM»Kl80NMEHT FOK HIS FKkBVD,* 

AND DIED IN HIS SIXTY-FIFTH YEAR, 

UNIVERSALLY REGRETTED. 

THIS LAST DUTY IS PAID HIM 

B Y 

CAPTAIN EDWARD THOMPSON. 



AP O E T refts beneath this marble hearfe, 
Whofe Friendfllip lives*— the fubjeft of 
our verfe. 
If cankering Time his poefy devours. 
And blights the beauty of his faireft flow'rs. 
Yet, ihall his ftubborn Virtue nobly ftand. 
The praife, the envy, of this gei:'rous land : 
Sons yet unborn his mem'ry fhall commend. 
Who gave up Freedom to releafe his Friend. 
Mild, tho' confin'd, as if to woe allied, "x 
He ne'er rebukM, nor at his fortune figh'd : / 
He ferv'd his friend— and felt the confcious y 
pride. ) 

D 2 Let 

* Mr. FUet'WOod, 



tii THE LIFE, tff. 

Let wreaths of laurel be the Poet's fame ; 
Friendfliip and Love were Whitehead's 
higher claim. 

E. THOMPSON. 
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STATE DUNCES; 

A 

SATIRE. 

Infcribcd to Mr. POPE. Written in 1 733. 



J from my foul Jincenly hati 

Bet A K— mid Af r/ of State. 

Swift. 



THE 



STATE DUNCES. 



WHILE cringing crouds at faithlefs Levees 
wait. 
Fond to be Fools of Fame, or Slaves of State j 
And others, (ludious to increafe their ftore. 
Plough the rough Ocean for Peruvian ore ; 
How bleft thy fate, whom calaier hours ^ttexxf. 
Peace thy conipanlon, Fame thy faithful friend f 
While in thy Tivick^nbamhtiVf^rsy devoid of care. 
You feaft the fancy, and enchant the ear ; 
Thames gently rolls her (ilver tide along, . 
And the charm'd Naiads liften to thy fong. 

Here peaceful pals the gentle hours away. 
While tuneful Science meafures out the day ! 
Here, happy Bard, as various fancies lead, 
You paint tlie blooming Maid, or flow'ry Mead f 
Sound the rough clangor of tumultuous War^^ 

Or fing the rofuijb'd tendrils of the Fair !'\' 

D 4 Now 

* Homer. t Rapt o£ iQ^t'UicV* 
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Now melting move the tender tear to flow^ 
And wake our ftghs whh Eloif^s woe. % 
But chief, to Dullmfs ever foe decreed. 
The jlpes of Science with thy f^n bleed ; J 
Peersy Poets, Pandars^ mingle in the throng. 
Smart with thy touch, and tremble at thy fong. |( 

Yet vain, O Pope I is all thy fharpeft rage. 
Still (larv'ling Dunces perfecute the age ; 
Faithful to folly,, or enrag'd with fpite. 
Still tafiilefsT iuov% build, and Tib balds write ^ 
Still Welstead*^ tunes his Beer-tnfpired lays. 
And Ralph, in metre, holds forth Stanhope's 
pratfe: 

Aht 

X Eloifa to Abelard. J Dnndsd. ( Epiflles. 

* Still JVefftead, , . . . And Ralph] Two authorsr 
remarkable for nothing fo much as the figure they make 
jn the Dunciad, ^here Mr. Pope has condefcended U> 
drag them from obfcurity, and damn them with imniQr^ 
tality \ yet they have botli ventured out in print, fince 
they were entered Dunces on record *, the one in a few 
bad verfes againft Mr. Pope's tafie^ the other in a 
dull Epidle to Lord Chederfield : but both thefe pieces 
are as entirely loll to fame and memory, as their au- 
thors are to modefly and common fenfe. — This Ralph 
afterwards dreijj up a c§de (f laws for the Earl of 
Bute — to infiruH his prefent Majejiy, He luas the oh 
thor (ffe'veral political pamphlets ; andhe*wrote a pa « 

^r, jointly with Mr, James Lacy, of Drw^-Lofie 

n^afre, r*/Z!5f*/ Common SenCe. 
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Ah ! b^fi victim to the Poet's flame, 
While his eulogiums crucify thy &me. 

Shall embryo Wits thy fhidious hours engage. 
Live in thy labours, and frophane thy page : 
While Virtue, ever-lov'd, demands thy lays. 
And claims the tuneful tribute of thy praife ? 
Can Pope be filent, and not grateful lend 
One ftrain to fing the Patriot^ and the FrUnd^ 
Who, nobly anxious in his Country's caufe. 
Maintains her Honours, and defends her Laws ? 
Could I, my Bard, but equal numbers raife. 
Then would I fing— for, oh ! I burft to praife— 
Sing how a Pult'ney^ charms the lift'ning 

throng. 
While Senates hang enraptur'd on his tongue ; 
With Tully's fire how each oration glows. 
In Tully's mufic how each period flows ; 
Inflrudl each babe to lifp the Patriot's name. 
Who in each bofom breathes a Roman flame. 

So, when the Genius of the R^man age 
Siemni'd the ftrong torrent of tyrannic rage. 
In Freedom's caufe each glowing breafl he warm'd. 
And, like a Pult'ney, then a Brutus charm'd. 

How bleft, while we a Britijb Brutus fee. 
And all the Roman flands confefls in Thee / 

D S Equal 

*4furwards Mariqf Bafh, and then forifnittn^ 
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Equal thy worth, but equal were thy doooif 
To fave Britannia, as he refcu'd Rome : 
He from a Tarquin fnatch'd the deftln'd prey^* 
Btitannia ftill laments a Wal^ aLE's fway. 

Arife my tuneful Bard, nor thus m vain 
Let thy Britannia^ whom thou lov'ft, complain t 
If Thou in inoanful lays relate her woe. 
Each heart ihall bleed, each eye with pity flow t 
If to revenge you fwell the founding ftrain. 
Revenge and fury fire each Britijb Swain : 
Obfequious to thy verfe each breaft fliall move>. 
Or burn with rage, or foften into love^ 

O let Britannia be her Poet's care f 
And kfh the Spader^ while you fave the Fair, 
Lo ! where he ftands, amidfl the fer^vi/eCre^ur;, 
Nor blufhes ftain his cheek with crimfon hue. 
While dire corruption all around he fpreads. 
And ev*ry dudile confciehct captive leads ; 
Bribed by his boons, behold xho^enal band 
Worfhlp^ the Idol they could once command ! 
So Britain's now, as Judah's Sons before, 
Firft raife a golden calf, and then adore. 

Let dull Parnafian Sobs of RMme no more 
ProvoTce thy fatire, and employ thy pow'r ; 
New obje<^s rife to fliare an equal fate. 
The iig, ricb, mighty. Dunces of the State. 
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Shall Ralph, Cooke, Welstead, then cngro& 

• thy rage, 
While CourtsafFordaHERVEY, York, or Gage? 
Dullnefs no more roofts only near the (kj, 
B\it Senates, Draiving-rodms, with Garrets vyc ; 
Plump Peers, and breadlefs Bards, alike are dull 5 
St. James's and Rag-fair club Fool for Fool. 

Annidft the mighty Dull, behold how great 
An Ap PIUS fwclls the TiUM of the State f 
Long had he ftrore to (pread his lawkfs fway 
O'er Britam's Sons, and force them to obey ^ 
But, biafted all his bloomitig hopes, he flies 
To Yetit his woe, and mourn his loft Elcife. 

Penfive he fat, and figh'd, while round him Jay 
Loads of dull lumber, all infpir'd by Pay : 
Here, puny pamphlets, fpun from Prelates* brains f 
There, the fmooth jingle of Cook's ligjiter drains ; 
Here, Walsingham's foft lulling Opiates fpread ^ 
There, gloomy Osb or n's QuintefTencc of Lead : 
With ihefe the State/man ftrove to eafe his care. 
To footh his forrows, and divert defpair ; 
But long his grief Sleep's gentle aid denies ;. 
At length a ilumb'rous Briton clos'd his ty^s. 

Yet vain the healing balm of downy reft. 
To chafe his woe, or eafe his labVing breaft : 
Now frightful forms rife hideous to his view. 
More, Strafford, Laud, and all the headlefi 
crew i 
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Daggers and baiters boding Terror breeds. 
And liere a DuDlEY'fwings, there Villibks 
bleeds. 

Now Goddeis DuUnefs^ watchful o'er hiV fate. 
And ever anxous for her Child of State, 
From couch of down flow rais'd her drowfj head, 
Forfook her flumbers, and to Appius fped. 



} 



Awake, my Son, awake, the Godde(s criesi 
Nor longer mourn thy darling loft Ezcife; 
(Here the fad found unfeal'd theStatefman's cycf) 
Why (lumbers thus my Son, oppreft with care ? 
While DuUnefs rules, fay, ihall her Sons defpair I 
Cer all I fpread my univerfal fway • 
KmgSy PretatUy Peers ^ and Rulers, all obey r 
Lo ! in the Church my mighty pow'r I /hew. 
In Pulpit preach, and flumbcr m the Pew : 
The Bench and Bar alike my influence owns ; 
Here prate my Magpiesy and there doze mj 

Drones, 
In the grave Dons, how formal iis my mien,. 
Who rule the Gallipots of ff^arwick-Lane / 
At Court behold me ftrut in purple pride. 
At Hockley roar, and in Crane-Court prefide, 
liut chief in Thee my mighty pow'r is feen ;; 
'Tis I infpire thy mind, and fill thy mienv 
On Thee, my Child, my duller bleflings fhed. 
And p^r my opium o'er thy fa v 'rite head ;. 

Raised 
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Raised thee a Ruler of Britannia's fate. 

And led thee blund'ring to the Hetm of State. 

Here bow'd the Statefman low, and thus addrefi: 
O Goddefs, fole inipirer of my bread ! 
To gall the Britijb neck with Gallic chain. 
Long have I ftrove, but long have drove in vain j 
While Calehy rebel to thy facred pow'r. 
Unveils thofe eyes which thou haft curtain'd o'er ; 
Makes Britain's Sons my dark defigns forefee, 
Blaft all my fchemes, and ftruggle to be free. 
O, had my Projedb met a milder fate. 
How had I reign'd a Bafha of the State I 
How o'er Britannia fpread imperial fway f 
How taught each free-born Briton to obey ! 
No fmiling Freedom then had chear'd her Swains, 
But y1Jta*s deferts vy'd with Mian's plains ; 
Turks, Vandals y Britain! then compared with 

thee. 
Had hugg'd their chains, and joy'd that they were 

free; 
While wondVing Nations all around had feen 
Me rife a Great Moguls or Mazarin : 
Then had I taught Britannia to adore. 
Then led her captive to my lawlels pow'r. 
Methinks I view her now no more appear 
Firft in the train, and Paired 'midd the Fair ; 
Joylefs I fee the lovely mourner lie. 
Nor glow her cheek, nor fparklc now her eye 5 



lo S TATE DUNCES; 

Faded each grace, no fmiling feature warm ^ 
Tom all her trefTes, blighted ev'ry charm : 
Nor teeming Plenty now each valley crowns ; 
Slaves are her Sons, and traJelefs all her Towns. 
For this, behold yon peaceful Army fed ; 
For this, on Senates fee my bounty ilied j 
For this, what wonders, Goddefs, have I wroughtT 
How bully'd, begg'd, how treated, and how 

fought I 
What wandVing maze of error blundered thro'. 
And how repaired old blunders ftill by new ! 
Hence the long train of never-ending jars. 
Of iMarful Peaces y and of peaceful Warsy 
Each myftic treaty of the mighty ftore. 
Which to explain, demands ten treaties more : 
Htrt fcarecronv Nauies, floating Raree-Jhoius j 
And hence Ihcria\ pride, and Britain^ woes. 
Thefe wond'rous works, O Goddefs ! have 1 done. 
Works ever worthy Dullnefi favVite Son. 

Lo ! on thy Sons alone my favours fhowV ;. 
None Hiare my bounty that difdain thy pow'r : 
Yon Feather 5 y Ribbons^ Titles light as air, 
Behold, Thy cholceft Children only fliare : 
Each views the pageant with admiring eyes, 
And fondly grafps the vifionary prize ^ 
Now proudly fpreads his Leading-firings of State^ 
And thinks — to be a ivreicb, is to be great. 

But 
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But turn, O Goddefsl turn thine ejes, and 
view 
The darling Leaders of thy glootny Crew. 

Full open-mouth'd Newcastle there behoId> 
Aping a Tuily^ fwell into ^fcold^ 
Grievous to mortal ear.—- As at the place 
Where loud- tongu'd Virgins vend the fcaly race, 
Harfh peals of vocal thunder fill the (kies, 
And flunning founds in hideous difcord rife ; 
^Of when He tries the wondVous pow'r of noife. 
Each haplels ear's a vi£lim to his voice. 

How bleft, O Cheselden ! whofe art can- 
mend 

Thofe ears Newcastle wasordain'd to rend.. 

See Harrington fecure in filence fk -^ 
No empty words betray his want of wit : 
if fenfe in hiding folly is exprefs'd, 
O Harrington ! thy wifdom ftands confefs'd.. 

To Dullnefs' facred caufe for ever true. 
Thy darling Caledonian, Goddefs, view;, 
The pride and glory of thy 5^o/m's plains, i 

And faithful Leader of her i^^/7tf/ Swains r 
Loaded he moves beneath a fervllc weight,. 
The dull laborious Padhorfe of the State ; 
^^ Drudges thro' tracks of infamy for Pay, 
And hackneys out his confcicnce by the day : 
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Yonder behold the hu^y peerltfs Peer^ 
With afped meagre and important air | 
His form how Gothic^ and his looks how fagef 
He feems the living Plato of the age. 

Bleft form I in which alone thy merit's feen. 
Since all thy nmfdom centers in thy mien I 

Here Egmont, Albemarle, (for Senates fit) 

And W BY, the Wife, in Council fit ; 

Here Looby G n, Gr— m ever dull. 

By birth a Senator^ by fate a Fooi, 

While thefe, Britannia^ watchful o'er thy State« 
Maintain thine Honours, and dire^ thy Fate, 
How /hall admiring Nations round adore. 
Behold thy Greatnefs, tremble at thy Pow'r ; 
New Sbebas come, invited by thy Fame, 
Revere thy Wifdom, and extol thy Mame ! 

Lo! to yon Bench now, Goddefs, turn thine 
eyes, 
And vi)sw thy Sons in folemndullneis rife ; 
All doating, wrinkled, grave, and gloomy, fee, 
£ach form confefs thy dull Divinity j 
True to thy caufe behold each trencher* d Sage 
Tnci^s'd in folly as advanc'd in age : 

HereCH r, learn'd in myftic prophecy, 

Confuting Collins, makes each Prophet lye : 

Poor 
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Poor WooLSTON by thy Smallbrook there 

affail'd ; 
Gaols Aire convincM him, tho' the PreUtli fail'd. 

But chief Pastorius, ever grave and duH, 
Devoid of fenfe, of zeal divinely foil, 
Retails his Squibs of Science o'er the town. 
While Charges^ PaftWah^ through each ftreet ire- 
found; 
Thefe teach a heav'niy Jesus to obey. 
While thofe maintain an earthly Appius* fway. 
Thy Gofpel truth, Paftorius^ croft we fee,* 
While God and Mammon's fcrv'd at once by 
Thee. 

Who would not trim, fpeak, vote, or con- 
fcience pawn, , 
To lord it o'er a See, and fwell in Lawn ? 
If arts like thofe, O S k, honours claim. 

Than Thee none merits more the Prelate's name : 
Wond'ring behold him faithfol to his Fee, 
Prove Parliaments deptndent to be free ; 
In Senates blunder, flounder, and difpute. 
For ever reas'ning, never to confate. f 

Sinc# 
.♦ 

A Prelate noted for writing Spiritual Paftorafa 
and Temporal Charges ; in the one he endeavours to 
ferve the caufc of Chriftianity , in the other the Mam- 
mon of a Miniftry. 



.% 
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Since Courts for this their fated gifts decree,. 
Say, what is Reputation to a See ^ 

Lo ! o'er yon flood H — e cafts his lowering; 
eyes. 
And wifhfui fees the revVend turrets rile. 
While Lambeth opens to thy longing view,. 
Jl^plefs I the Mkre ne'er can bind thy brow r 
Tho' Courts fliould deign the gift, how wond'rour 

hard 
By ^hy own defines ftill to be debtrr'd f 
For, if from Change * fuch mighty evil fpriflgs, 
^ranjlations fure, O H^-£ ! are finful things. 

The/e Rulers fee, and namelefs numbers more,. 
O Goddefsj of thy train the choiceft ftore. 
Who Ignorance in Gravity entrench. 
And grace alike the PmI^ and the Bench. 

Full plac'd and penfion'd, fee! H-r— oftandsf 
Begrimed his face, unpurify'd his hands : 
To Decency he fcorns all nice pretence. 
And reigns firm foe to Cleanlmefs and Sen/e. 
How did H-R — o Britain's caufe advance f 
How ihine the Sloven and Buffoon of France / 

In 

♦ A noted Sermon preached on the 30th of January^ 
on this text, fVoe' be unto them that are given t^t 
Change, &c* 
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In Senates now, how icald, how rave, how rotr^ 
Of Treaties run the tedious train-trow o'er! 
How blunder ovt whatever fliould be concealed. 
And how keep fecret what ihoukl bereveal'd ! 
True Child of 2>«/&i^/ fee him, Goddcfs, claim 
Pow'r n«Bt myfelf, as ncit in ffirth and Fame. 

Sileace! ye Senates, while enribbon'd Young £ 
Pours forth melodious Nothings from his tongue I 
How fweet the accents play around the ear, 
Form'd of fffiooth periods, and of well-tun'd air ! 
Leave, gentle You nob, the Senate's dry debate. 
Nor labour 'raidft the Labyrinths of State ; 
Suit thy foft Genius to more tender themes. 
And iang of cooling ihad«6, and purling ftreams ; 
With modern Sing-fong murder ancient Plays,* 
Or warble m (weet Ode a BRUNSWiCK'spraife :: 
So ihall thy ftrains in purer Dullnefs flow^ • 
And laurels wither on a Cibb s r's brow» 

Say,. 

» !• his Gentleman, with the affiftance of Koome^ 
Concanen, and feveral others, committed a barbarous 
murder on the body of in old Comedy, by turning it 
into a modern Ballad Opera ; which was fcarce ex-^ 
hibltsd OB the Stage, before it was thought necefifary 
to be contra^ed into one A61. As ^is is the only 
living inftance of the furpriGng genius and abilities q£ 
thefe Wits, I could not forbear mentioning; it. 
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Say, can the Statefman wield the Poet's quill. 
And quit the Senate for Piornaffus' Hill ? 
Since there no venal vote a Penfion fliares. 
Nor wants Apollo Lords Commiflioners. 

There W— and P , Goddefi, view. 

Firm in thj caufe, an^ to thy Ap pi us true! 
Lo f from their labours what reward betides t 
One pays my Army, one my Navy guides. 

To dance, drefs, fing, and ferenade the Fair, 
*' Condu^ a Finger, or reclaim a Hair,*^ 
O'er baleful Tea with females taught to blame. 
And fpread a flander o'er a Virgin's fame | 
Form'd for thefe fofter arts fhall Hervey ftnun 
^ith ftubborn Politics his tender brain f 
For Minifters laborious pamphlets write, 
^ In Senates prattle, and with Patriots fight ! 
Thy fond Ambition, pretty Toutb, give o'er, 
Prefide at Balls, old Fafhions loft reftore | 
So ihall each Toilette in thy caufe engage. 
And H— E Y fhine a P— re of the age. 

Behold a Star emblazon C-*— k's coat I 
Not that the Knight has Merit, but a Vote. 
And here, O Goddefs, num'rous Wrongheads trace, 
Lur'd by a Penfion, Ribbatid, or a Place. 

To 
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To murder Science, and 1117 caufe defend. 
Now fhoals of Grvh-ftrtH Gmrretteen descend i 
From BcbotlU and Dtjkt the writing infeds cnwl. 
Unlade their DuUnefs, and for Appius bawl. 

Lo! tothydarlingOsBoaNB turn thine efesy 
See him o'er Politics fuperior rife ; 
While Caleb feels the venom of his quill. 
And wond'ring Minifters reward his (kill : 
Unleam'd in Logic, yet he writes by rule. 
And proves himfelf in Sjllogifm— a Fool ; 
Now flies t)bedient, war with Senfe to wage. 
And drags th' idea thro' the painful page : 
Unread, unaufwei'd, ftiU he writes again. 
Still (pins the endlefi cobweb of his brain ; 
Charm'd with each line, reviewing what he writ, 
Blefles his ftars, and wonders at his wit. 

Nor lefi, O Walsingham, thy Worth ap« 
pears! 
Alike in merit, tho' unlike in years : 
Ill-fated Youth ! what ilars malignant flied ^ 
Their baneful influence o'er thy brainlefi head, t 
Doom'd to be ever writing, never read! J 

For bread to libel Liberty and Senfe, 
And damn thy Patron weekly with defence. 

Drench'd 
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Drench'd in the fable flood, O hadft thou ftill 
Cer fluns of parcbment drove thy venal quilly ' 
At Ttmfle Ale-houfe told an klie tale. 
And pawnM thy credit for a mu^ of ale ; 
Unknown to Apfivs then had been thy nailie, 
Unlac'd thy coat, unfacrific'd his fame ; 
Nor vaft unrended reams would Feele deplore. 
As vidims deftin^d to the common-fhore. 

As Dunce to Dunce in endlels numbers breed, 
So toCoNCAKEN ftc a Ralph fucceed ; 
A tiny Witling of thefe writing days, 
Full-fam'd for tunelefi Rhimes, and ihort-liv'd 

Plays. 
Write on, my luckUfs Bar J, ftill unalham'd; 
^ Tho' burnt thy Journals, and thy Drama's damn'd j 
'Tis Bread infpires thy Politics and Lays, 
Not thirft of immortality or praife. 

Thefe, Goddels, view, the choiceft of the 
train. 
While yet unnumber'd Dunces ftlll remain ; 
Deans, Critics, Lawyers, Bards> a motley crew. 
To DuBnefs faithful, as to Ap pi us true. 
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Enough, the Goddeis cries, Enough I've feen ; 
While thefe fupport, (ecure my Son ihall reign ; 
Still fhalt thou blund'ring rule Britannia^ fate. 
Still Grub'Jrett hail Thee A&ii/fr •f^aic. 



THE END. 
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VV « kind their ^rt, 

^* Guard me, yeHea^'iisI from that worft plague 

" —a Court. 
^ 'Midft the madMinfioosof Afbor^iUSr, Td Be 
" A ftraw-crown'd Monarch, in mock majeftj^ 
** Rather than Sovereign rule .i^nViMUMi's fate, 
'* Curs'dwith theJFolIies and the Farce ofStiatc- 
'* Rather in Newgate Wattsy O I let me dwell, 
" A doleful Tenant of the darkling Cell, 
** Thanfwell, in "Palaces, the mighty flore 
^* Of Fortune's ifoois, and Patafitcs of ^ovPr. 
^' Than Crowns, Ye Goilsi be tx^ ftate my 

** doom, 
^' Or any dungeon, but^'^-a Drawing-Room. 

'^ Thrice happy Pairioif mhom no Courts de* 
" bafe, 
I* No T4tles kfleo^ and.no Stars diigrace. 

;E z V StiA 
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*' Still nod the Plumage o'er the brainlels head $ 
** Still o'er the ^thlels heart the Ribband fpread. 
*' Such toys may ferve to fignalize the TooI» 
** To gild the Knave, or gamifh out the Fool j 
** While You, with Roman virtue arm'd, diiclaia 
" The tinfel trappings and the glitt'ring chain : 
" Fond of jrour Freedom (pun^ the venal FdPt 
" And prove He's only Gre^tf—— who dares be 

Thus Tung Philemon !n his calm retreat. 
Too wife for pow*r» too virtuous to be great. 

But whence this raj^ at Coiurts^ reply'd his 
Grace» 
Say, is the mighty ^crioie, to be in Place ? 
Is that the deadly in, mark'/d ^ut by Heav'n» 
For yrhich no mort^ e'gr can be forgiv'n ? 
Mult Ally All fuffer, whp in Courts .engage, 
Down from Lord Steward^ to the p^ny Page ? 
Can Couru aq4 PUc^ be fiich finfiil things 
.The iacred gift^ and pal«c^ pf l^p } 

A Place may clainpi our rev'renpe, Sir» I own ^ 
But then the Man its dignity miift crown : 
.'Tis not the Tr^ndieon, or the Ermine's pride. 
Can fcreen the Coward^ or the Knave can hide. 

Let 
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Let Stair and ♦**+ head our Arms and Law, 
The Judge and Gen'ral muft be view'd with awe : 
The Villain then would fhudder at the Bar ; 
And Spain grow humble at the found of War. 

What Courts are fiicred, when I tell your 

Grace, 
Manners alone muft (an€Ufy the place ? 
Hence only each its pro|>er name receives ; 
Iiay*wooJ*s a brothel i ffhte'tX « ^^^ of thieves : 
Bring whores and thieve* U> Court> you change the 

fcene, 
Bt. Jameis turns the brotbeI» and the den. 

Who would the Courtly Chapd hoty call, , 
Tho^ the wh(^ Bench fhould confecrate the wall f 
While the trim Chaplain, confcions of a See» 
Cries out, *' My King, I have no God but Thee ;" 
Ej Lifts 

f It is to be lamented that thebarremieisof thepre- 
fent times, obliges the Author to truft to pofterity, for 
the fopply of a proper charader ia this place.— —^/;t 
•1775» '^' charm£ler isfufflied U every minute parti^ 
tuiar ly a Jutlge at the head <fthe Law* 

X Dr. Swift fays, " That the late Earl of Oxford, 
in the time of his Miniftry, never pafied by White's 
Chocolate-Houfe (die common rendezvous of infammis 
Sharpers ard Tsoble Cullies) without beftowing a curie 
upon that £iimous Academyy as the bane of half the 
BngHih Nobility." 
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Lifts to the Royal Seat the aiking eye. 
And pays to George the tribute of the flcy ; 
Provoi iin alone from huinble.roo& muft Tpring^ 
Nor can one earthly failing ftain a KiQg. 

Bishops and Kings may confecrate, 'tistmei 
Manners alone claim homage as their due. 
Without, the Court and Church are both prophane^. 
Whatever Prelate preachy or Monarch reign ^ 
Reiigion's roftium yirtuit icafibld grows. 
And Crowns and Mitres are mere rarec-ihews^. 

In vain> behold yon revVend turrets rife» 
And Sarum's facred fpire falute the Ikies t 
If the lawn'd Ltvite's earthly vote befoid^ 
And God's free gift retail^d for Mtummn gold ^ 
No rev'rence can the proud Cathedral claim. 
But Henley's ihopy andSuERx.ocK.'s» are tl» 
fame. 

Whence have St. Suphm's waHs fa halldw'd 
been? 
Whence ? From the virtue of hb Sons within. 
But ftould fome guileful Serpent, void of grace^ ' 
Glide in its bounds, and poifon all the place ;. 
Should e'er the* facred voice be (et to fale, 
And o'er the heart the Golden Fruit prevail ; 
The place is alter'd. Sir j nor think it ftrange \ 
. To fee the Senate fink into a 'Change. 



Or 
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Or C(Airt> or Church, or Senate-houfe, or Hall, 
Manners alone beam dignity on alL 
Without their influence. Palaces are cellsj 
Crane-Court^ a magaune of Cockle^ihdls ; 
Theroi^B^ Bench nobofbin ftrikeswith awe. 
But H^eftmnfler's a warehoufe of the Law. 

Thefe honeft truths, my Lord, dieny who can $ 
Since all allow that * Man neks make the Man.' 
Hence only glories to the Great belong, 
Or Peers muft mingle witii the pea&nt throng. 

Tho* ftrung with Ribbands, yet behold his Grace 
Shines but a Lacquey in a higher place ! 
Strip the gay Liv'ry frona the Courtier's back, 
What' marks the difference ^twixt ^if Lord add 

Jack? 
The fanoe mean, fupple, mercenary ItnaV^, 
The Tool of Power, and of State the Slave : 
Alike the vafTal heart in each prevails, 
And all his Lordihip boafb is larger yales. 

Wealth, Manors, Titles, may cfefeiend, 'tis true : 
But ev'ry Heir muft Merits claim renew. ' 

Who blufkes not to fee a C Heir 

Turn flave to fcuod, and languiik for a Play'r ? % 
E4 . .. Whafc 

. • The Royal Spcjc^« . 

S That living witnefs of the folly, extravagance^ and 
/epnwrify of the Eaglifli, FatitteUo^Yibo'iaxia^w^v'ew^ 
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"What pipiiigy fldfingt iqueakingy quav'ring, btwir 

ingF 
What fing-fong rioty and what eonuch-fqinwfingl 
C— — , thy worth all Italy fhall own, 
A Scatefinan fit, where Nero* fiM^d the throne. 



Seepoor La VI N us, anxious for renown, ^ jS 
Through the long gallery trace his lineage dowBt \ ■ • 
And claim each Hero's yifage for hb own« \ i 

What tho'^in each the felf-fame features filing ? 

Unleis Come lineal yirtue marks the line„ ' 
In vam, alas f he boafts hb (zrandfire'a name^ 
Or hopes to borrow luilre from hisfame^ 
Who but muft fmile, to fee the tim'rous Peer 
Point *mong hb race our bulwark m the war.f 
Or in fad Engliih tell hovf Senates hung 
On the fwect mufic of hb Father's tongue ? "^ 

Unconfcious, tho' hb Sires were wife and bcave» ' 

Their virtues only find in him a grave. 

Not Co with Stanbope ;f fee by him fnftamV 
Each hoary honour which hb Sires had gain'd* 
To him the virtues of hb race appear 
The precious portion of five hundred year : 

Delcended ^ 

Court of Spain, friuinphing in the fpoils of oar Nohl- 
lity, as their Pirates are in thofe of our Injured Mcr- 
chants. 

« A Roman Bmperor remarkable fof his paf&on for 
mufic. 

fThe Right Honourable the Earl of Chefier- 
field. 
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Deicended down, by him to be tnjofdp 
Yet holds the talent loft, if unemploj'd. 
From hence behold his gen'rous ardour tiCe, 
To fwell the facred ftream with frefli fupplies : 
Abroad, the Guardian of his Country's caufe^ 
At home, a Tullt to defend her Laws. 
Senates with awe the patriot founds imbibe. 
And bold Corruption almoft drops the bribe. 
Thus added worth to worth> and grace to grace. 
He beams new glories back upon his race. 

A(k ye. What's Honour ? Fll the truth impart. 
Know, honour, then, is Honefty of Heart. 
To the fweet fcenes of focial St^w* repair. 
And fearch the Matter's breaft,—You11 find it there. 
Too proud to grace the Sycophant or Slave, 
It only harbours with the Wife and Brave ; 
Ungain'd by Titles, Places, Wealth, or Birth : 
Learn this, and learn to bluih, ye Sons of Earth f 
Bluih to behold this Ray of Nature made 
The vi^im of a RiUand^ or CockaJe, 

Aik the proud Peer, What's Honour ? he &£» 
plays 
A purchas'd Patent, or the Herald's blaze ; . 
Or, if the Royal Smile his hopes has bleft. 
Points to the glitt'ring Glory on his Breaft : 

E S Yet, 

• The Seat of the Right HonouraNe the Lord Vif- 
count Cpbham* 
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Yet, if beneath no real virtue reign. 
On the gay coat the Star is but a ftain r 
For I could whifpcr in hisTordihtp's ear; 
WoMh only beams true radiance on the Star; 

Hence fee the Grarter'd GI017 dart its rays^ 
And ihine round E with redoubled blaze : 
Aflc ye from whence this flood of itfftre's fecn ? 
Why B-— whlfpcrs, votes, andfawTwrv;!. 

Long MiLo reign'd the Minion of Renown 1 
Loud his eulogiums echoed thro' the Town : 
Where'er he went, ftill croud? around him throng. 
And haiPd the Patriot as he pals'd along. 
See the Wft Peer, trnhonour'd now by all. 
Steal through the ftreet, or fkdlk along the A&iJ; 
Applauding ffninds no more (alute his ear^ 
But the loud Pcean'a funk into a (heer. 
Whence, you'll enquire, could fpring a change fb^ 

fed ? 
Why, the poor man ran military mad ;: 
By this miilaken maxim ftill mifled, 
That Men of Honour muft be cloth''d in Redl 
My Grandfire wore it, Milo cries-^^tis good : 
But know the Grandee (laln'd it red with blood. 
Firft 'midft th? d9athful dangers af the field, 
He fhone his Country's guardian, and its fhield ; 
Taiight Danube's ftream with Gallic gore tafldw; 
Hence bloom'd the Laurel -oa the Grandfire's- 
brow ; 

Bui 
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lot fludl die SoA ezpea the wioali to wear. 
For the mock Drrainphs of an Hjde^Park War } 
SoiMier fliall Bamkil^ BlndfamA glorks daiai» 
Or BiLLEfts rnral brave Eogens iq fiune ^ 
Sooner a like retrard their laboore crowot 
Who ftorm a Donghilly and who iack a TownJ 

Mark our bright Yonds^ .hav gallant and how 

Freih plum'd and powder'd in Reriew Arraf. 

Unfpoird each feature by the martial icar, 
Lo ! A-^— aflumcs the God <Jf War : 
Yet vain, while prompt to arms hj plume and pay,. 
He claims the Sofldier's Name from Soldier's Play. 
This tmthy iny Warnorv treafurc in thy hreaft, 
A ftkiklirig SiildteV & a (hm'diiig jell. 
When bloody battl^ dwilidle to Revie«^, 
Armies muft then defcend to Puppet- flicws ; 
Where the lac'd Log may ftrut the Soldier's part. 
Bedecked with feather, tho' unarm'd with heart. 

There are" who fey, " Yon lafii the fins of men F 
** Leave, leave toPopE thdpbrgnahceofthe pen ; 
** Hope not the bays ihall wreath around thy head ; 
•* Fa N N I us may write » hut Flaccus will be read." 
Shall onjy Okie, have pi'ivil^e to bis me f 
What then:, are. Vice and .folly Royal Game ? 
Muft all be Poachers who attempt to kill ? 
All, but the mighty Sovereign of the Quill ? 

Shall 
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Shall PoFK, alone, the plentvout hanreft have^ 
And I not glean one ftraggling Pool» or Knave ^ 
Praife, 'tis allowed, fa firee toaQ maskind ^ 
Say, why ihould honeft Satire be confin'd ? 
Tho'y lik« the iflimortal Bard's» mj feeble dact 
Stains not it» feather in the culprit heart ;. 
Yet know, the finalleft infect of the wing; 
The horfe amy teaze, or elephant can fting : 
Ev'n I, by chance, fome lucky daru may ihowV». 
And gaU foaie great Levuubans of Po w'tw. 

Inamenot W e f You thereafea g«efr| 

Mark yon fell Harpy hov'ring o*er tbt Preft. 
Secure the Mufe may fport with names of Kings ^ 
But Mlnii^, my Friend, axe dang'ious things. 
Who would have P— n* anfwer what he. writ i 
Or Special Juries,, judges of his wit I 

PoFB writes unhurt— ^j>ut know,, His diffirenk 
^uite 
To beard the lion,, and to crufh the mite^ 
Safe may he dafk the Statefman in each line ;. 
Thofe dread his fatire,. who dare puniSi mine*. 

Turn, turn your fatiire then, you cry, to praflc.. 
Why, pratfe is fatire, in thefe-iinful days. 
Say, fhould I make a Patriot of SifEm^l, 
Or fwear that G ■ ^ 4 Duke has wit at will'i. 

Frooi 

. * A famous Sollicitor. 
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Prom the gnli'd Kn^ht could I ezpcdt pUo^ 
Or liope to Ijt a dumer from bk Graces 
iTho' A rewud bcgrKioofljrbcftovr'd 
Qa the Toft Attire ofcachBirtii-dayOde? 

The good and bad alike with prafie are bleft i 
Yet thofe who merit moft» ftill want it leaft : 
Bat confcions Vice ftill caurH the chearing njp 
While Virtue ihiiics^ Bor afa the glare of di^; 
Need 1 to anj, Pult'iibt's worth deckre ? 
Or tell Him Cakteeet charms, who haa an car ? 
Or, Pitt, can thy example be uiknown^ 
While each fond Father marks it to hia Son ? 

I cannot tmckle to a Slare in State, 
And praiTe a Blockhead's wic, becanfe he's great : 
Down, down, je hm^iy Garretteers, de&end. 

Call W B* BuELBica, call him Bnuuf% 

Friend; 
Behold the genial ray of gold appear. 
And ronie, ye fwarms <£ Grwb-fireei tnd R/g-Jmr^ 

See with what xeal yon tmy In^ed-f bums. 
And follows Qoeens from palaces to urns : 

The' 

* See ihefe two Ghamfiers coanpared in die Gaaet^ 
teess; but, left none of thofe papets ftiould have cf^ 
taped their coouboo fiite, iee the twocfaaraden diftift- 
goiflied in the CrafitsniaA* 

t A certain Court Chapfain, whe wrote, or rather 
ftole, a charaaer of the late Qj|eea fioinDt»B«Mr\ 
cfaaia^er of Q^eeo Mary, 
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Tho' cruel Death has dos^d the Royal ear,. 
The flattering Fly ftill buzzes round the bier r 
But what avails, fince Queens no longer live.? 
Why, Kingi can read, and Kings, you know, may 

give. 
A Mitre may repay his heav*nly Crown, 
And, while he decks her brow, adorn his' own. 

Let Laureat Cibbbr Birth-day Sonnets fing^ 
Or Fanny crawl, an Ear-wig* on the King : • 
While one is void of wit, and one of grace,. 
Why ihouki 1 envy either Song or Place ? 
I could not flatter, the rich Butt to gain : 
Nor fink a Slave, to rife T— e C n. 

JPerifh ray verfe I whene'er' one vetial line 
Bedaubs a Duke, or mattes a Ring divine. 
Firft bid me Iwear, he's (bund who has the plagUCr 
Or Horace rivals Stanhope at the Hague, 
What, fhall I turn a Pandar to the Throne, 
. And lift with B — ll* tor^rfor If4lf-a-CP0W4k^? 
Sooner T — r — l fhall with Tullx vie. 

Or W — N — V in Senate fcorn a ; 

Soon er lieria tremble for her fate 

From M h's Arms, or Ab— n's Debate. 



♦ A npted Agent in ^ Mpb^Rcgiment, Y^ih^ i» em- 
ployed to reward their venal vociferations, on certain 
occadotts, with Half-a-cro^u eadv Mauv 
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Tho* fawning Flattery ne'er fliall taint mj kjH 
Yet know, wben Virtnecalk, I Imrft to praife. 
Behold jon Templft^ raiM bjrCoBilAif's hmi. 
Sacred to Worthies of his natire land r 
Ages were ranfrndi^d for the W3e aikl Greats 
Till BAtLNAWLD came, and made the groopc coos* 

plete. 
BeBARNAao there— enli?en'd ij the Yoke, 
Each Bufto bow'd» and fandifyd the duiice. 

Pobtlefs all Satnv in tSefe ireni times / 
Too faint are colours, and -too leebie rhimes- 
Rife then, gay Fancy, fntnre glories brin^. 
And ftretch o'er happier days thy healing wing^ 

Rapt into thought, lo ! I Britmmia (ee 
Riling fuperior o'er the fubje^ fea ; 
View her gay pendents fpread their filken wings^ 
Big with the fate of Empires, and of Kings : 
The tow'ring Barks dance lightly o'er the main» 
And roll their thunder thro' the realms of S/utm. 
Peace, violated Maid, they aik no more^ 
But waft her back triumphant to our ihore ; 
While buxom Plentjy laughing in her train. 
Glads ev'ry heart, and crowns the Warrior's pain. 

On, 

» The Temple of Britifh Worthies in the gardens 
at Stow, in which the Lord Cobham has lately eredl^ 
cd the Bulb of Sir John Barnard^ 
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On* PaiiC7» on I fi3I ibretch the pleafing ftene. 
And briog bir Freabm with her golden reign ; 
Cbear'd by w&ofe beao^ cy'a meagre Want can 

fmile, 1 

And the poor Peafiuit whiftte ^midft hk toil. 

Such dajty what BHi$m wifiies not to (ee ? 
Andfucb, O FREDERICK,* BrUdm hope from 
Thee. 
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TO THE 

MOST PUISSANT a ho INVINCIBLE 
Mr. JOHN BROUGHTON. 

HA D this Dedication been addrefled to Tomt 
Reverend Pirelatey or FtniaU Court- Favouriiif 
to fome Blundering State/man^ or Apoftiue Patriot^ 
I fhould doubtlefs bave launched into the higheft 
encomiums on Public Spirit y Policy^ Virtue y Piety ^ 
&c. and, like the reft of mj Brother Dedicators^ 
had moft fuccefsfuJly impofed on their vanity, hy 
afcribing to them qualities they were utterly unac- 
quainted with i by which means I had prudently 
reaped the reward of a Pan^gyrift from my Patron^ 
and, at the fame time, fecured the reputation of 
a Satyri/i with the Public. 

-Bnt-feoFning thefe bafe arts, I prefent the fol- 
lowing Poem to you, uirfwayed by either Flattery 
or Intereft ; fincc your Modefty would defend you 
againil the poifon of the one, and your known 
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Oeconomy prevent an Author's expedations of tHe 
other* I ihall therefore only tell you^ what jmt 
• r^alfy an, and leave thofe (whofe Pattrons are-of 
the higher clafs) to tell them what tbejf really are 
not. But fuch is the depravity of human natuiCf 
that every Compliment we beftow on another^ if 
too apt to be deemed a Satire on ourfelve»;; yet 
furely, while I am prailing the Strength of your 
Arm, no Politfcifia can think it meant ak a re- 
fledlion on the Weakncfi of his Head ; or, while 
I am juflfying your title to the character of a 
Man, will any modern Petit-Maitre think it an 
impeachment of his dSinity to that of iu mimic 
counterfeit, z Monkey^ 

Were I to attempt a defcription of your qualifi- 
cations> I might juftly have recourfe to the Ma^ 
jefty oi jigamemnQU, the Courage of AebiSet, the 
Strength oi Ajax^ and theWifdom oiUlyffet | but^ 
as your own Heroic Anions afford us the beft 
mirror of your Merits, 1 ihall leave the Reader 
to view in that the amazbg Luftre of a Chara^eir, 
a few traits of which oaly^ the following Poem 
was intended to difplay 1 and in which, had the 
ability of the Poet equalled the magnanimity of 
his Hero, I dopbt not but the Gym nasi ad had» 
like the immortal Iliad, been handed down to the 
admiration of all pofterity. 
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As y<mr (bperior Menu contributed towards 
mfing you to the Dignities you now enjoy, and 
placed you even as the Safe-guard of Royalty 
h&li^ fo I cannot help thinking it happy for the 
Prince^ jthat he is now able to boaft one rW 
Champion k his (enrice: and what Frmcbtium 
would not tremble more at the puiflant Arm of a 
BaooGBTONy than at the ceremonious Gauntlet 

OfaDlMMOCK? 



mtb the mtjl fr^fwni refp§£t 

i9 jour BEKOtC VIRTVISy 

j9ur moft devoted, 

^aJ mofi Jmrnih Servant. 
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IT is an old faying, that Neceffit^ it ih Motbgr 
cfhtwnikn: it ihonld feem then that Poetry, 
which is a fiecm ali InTention, miift nattrallf 
derive itsfceing from the fame origin : hence it wiil 
be eafy to account for the saanj flimfy Ghoft-lifee 
Apparitions, that every day make their appearance 
among us ; fenr if.it be true, as Nataralifb ob* 
ierve, that the* health and vigour of the Mother 
is neceflary to produce the like qualities » the 
Child, what iflue can be expefted from the womb 
c{ (6 meagre a Batient ^ 

Btit there « Another JpicUt of Poietryy which, 
infteadt>f owing its birth to the i#i^, like Mmirvm 
fpnagi at once from the Had: <of this Jciad a^ 



tbofeprodo^nsofWitySenfe, andSpirit, which 
once born, like the Goddefs herfelf, immediately 
become immortftL It it tniey theft are a fort ' 
of miraculous btrths» and therefore it is no wonder 
they ihould be foun^ fo rare among us. A s 
GI017 is the noble infpirer of the latter, fo Hunger 
is the natural incentive of the former : thus Rum 
and Food are the fpurs with which every Poet 
mounts his P^afut | but, as t}ie impetus of the 
belly is apt to be more cogent than that of the 
biod^ fo you will ever fee the one pricking and 
goadiqg a. tired Jade to a hobUing trot, while 
the other only incites the foaming Steed to a nui« 
jeftic ti^ol. 

- -i . .* 
The gentle Reader, it is apprehended^ yffili aol 
long be at a lols to determine, which fp€€U$ the 
following Produdion ought to be ranked under 1 
but as the Parent moft unnaturally caft it out as 
the ilpurious iflue of his.brain, and even cruelly 
denies it the common privilege of his name; 
ftruck with the delegable beauty of its Features, 
1 could not avoid adopting the little ^dc Orphan^ 
and by dreifing it up with a few Notes, &c. pre- 
fent it to the Public as perfed as poflible* 

Had I, in imitation of other great Authoix, «ii]y 
coniblted my intereft in the publication of .th» 
inimitable Piece* (which doubtlefi will undeigo 

numerous 
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immerotts invpreifllons} I might firftjliave 6ot it 
into the worid naked^ then, hf the Edition of a 
C^mmmtftryy Nides Fariw'umj Brol^9iMma^ and all 
that, levied a new Tax upon tlw Pkblic : and 
after all, bj a fort of Poetical Legerdemain^ 
changing theMo^ie of the frifici^ Hero,iuid in* 
fertjng a few fypercriiks pf a flattering Friend's, 
Jiave rendered the former Editions incorrect, and 
cozened the <nrious Reader out of a 4rdle pi/?« 
deratkn for the fame ff^ork i bat however this may 
iiiit the tricking Arts pf a BookfeHer, it is cer* 
tainly much below the fiiblime Gentus of an Au* 
thor . ■ ■ I know it will be faid, that a Man has 
an equal right to make as. inuch as he can of his 
tjoity as well as.t>f his mcne^: biit then it ought to 
be coniidered, whether th^re may not be fuch a 
thing as ufwy in both | and the Law having only 
l^roy^ed againft it in one in&uxre, Is, I a|)pre«- 
hend, no very taoral plea for the practice of it in 
the other, *, 

F ^ The 

"*, As^is may be thought to be particularly aimed 
at an Author who was lately reported to be 4pad, and 
\vhofe lois all Lovers of the Mtifes would have the 
greateft reafon to lament; it may not be improper to 
alTure the Reader; that it was written, and intended 
to have been publilhed, before that report, and was 
only meant as an attack upon the general abufe of 
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The judicious Reader will eafily perceive, tl 
the following Poem in all its properties partakes 
the 'Epic J fuch as Fighting, Bullying, Ranti] 
&c. (to fay ootjiing of the Moral) and, as ma 
thpufand veifes, are thought neceilary to the c< 
.Rrudlion of this kind of Poem, it may be object 
that this is too Jbort to be ranked und^r that cla 
to which I ihall only anfwer, that sacondfenefs 
the kft fault a Writer is vl^I. to commit , (q it is j 
nerally the firft a^ Reader is willing to forgive ^ s 
though it may not be altogether fo long, ye 
dare fay, it will not be fpjand lefs replete with t 
true Hs ^iica^ than (not to*, mention tl^e 77i 
Mmdy iia,) even Leonidas itfelf. 

It may further be objected, that the charafl 
of our principal Heroes are too humble for i 
grandeur pf the £//V fable ^ but the. candid Rea* 



,tliis.kind.— As to our ^thor himfelf, he has 1 
quently gJ%cn jmhlic teftimonies of his veneration 
.that great Man's Genius ; ,nor ,may it be unentcrts 
ing to the Reader, to acquaint him with one prit 

inftance : Immediately on hearing the report 

Mr. Pope's 4eath, he was heard to break forth in 
following exclamation : 

:Poi»B dead — —Hujby hufl^ Report, tke jC 

d'reus fye\ 
Fa me fays he lives Immortals never die. 
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W31 be pleafed to obferve, that they are not h^e 
'celebrated in their mecbanic, but in their heroic 
capacities, as Boxers, who» by the Ancients them- 
Telvesy'haye everl>een efteemed worthy to be im- 
mortaili^ecl in the nobleft works X)f this nature ; of 
\(rhich the Ep€us and Euryalus of Homer, and the 
^teilus and Dm^es oi Virgil, are inconteftabie au- 
^thorities. And as thele Authors Were ever care^ 
iuly that their principal Pedfonages (however 
-mean in theoifelves) /ho\ild derive their pedigree 
from (bme Deity, or illuftrious Hero, fo. our Au* 
thor has with equal propriety made his fpringfrom 
Phaeton and Neptune ; under which characters he 
beautifully allegorifes their different occupations 

of lVat4rman and Coachman, But for my own 

4>art» I cannot conceive^ that the dignity of the 
Hero's ^proieilion is any ways eiIential«to that of 
the a6Uon j for, if the greateji perfons are guilty of 
the meanef^ aSions, 'why may not the greateft adions 
sfe afcrihed to the meanefl perfons f 

As -the msdn action of this iPoem is entirely 
ifupported by the principal Heroes themfehues, it 
has been malicioufly infinuated to be deligned, as 
an unmaun^rly reflection on a late glorious Fidory, 
^here, it is pretended, the whole aCtidn was at- 
-chieved without the interpofition of the principal 
heroes at all; ■ B ut as the moft innocent mean- 
F z ^^ 
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ings may by ill minds be wrefted to the moft 
wicked purpofes, if aoy fiich conflni6tbn fhouUL 
be made, I will venture to affirm, that it muft 
proceed from the fk^ious yenom of the Reader« 
and not from any difloyal malignity in oiir Au- 
thor, who is too well acquainted with the potver^ 
ever to arraign the puritj^ of Government : be^ 
fides, the poignance of the Sw^rd is too preva^ 
lent for that of the Pen • and who, when there 
are at prefent fo many thon^i^ unanpwerabU 
JianMng arguments ready to defend, would ever 
be Siuixote enough to attack, either the Omnipor 
tence of z Prfnce, or th^ Omnifdence of his Mi- 
pifters } 

Were I to attempt an analyils of this Poem, I 
tould demonftrate that it contains (as much as s^ 
piece of *'fo tublittie a nature will admit of) all 
thofe true Jfaridurd^ -pf ' Wit, Humour, Raillery, 
Satire, and Ridicule, %i^hich a late Writer has (b 
fnar<velhuflj difctjFuerid^ -and might, pn the part of 

our Author, fay with that profound Critic,-? 

Jada eft AUa: but as the obfcurity pf a' beauty 
too ftrongly argues the want of one, fo an en- 
deavour to elucidate the merits of the following 
performance, wight be apt to give the Reader 
a difadvantageous impreffion againft it, as it might 
jtacitly iaiply they were too myfterious to come 

iL'trKin 
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within the compafs of his comprehenfion. I fhatt 
therefore leave them to his more curious obfer- 
Yatiouy and bid him heartily farewell L ege &f 
> fkk&are. 
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T H E 

A R G U M E N T 

O P T H E 

FIRST BOOK. 

THE Invocation, the Propofition, the Night be* 
fore the Battle defcribed | the Morning open3» 
and difcovers the MukLtude hafting to the place 
of AdHon ; their various ProfeflionSy Dignities, 
&c. illi^ated ;/the Spedtators being feated, the 
youthful G>mbatant8 are firft introduced ; their 
manner of Fighting difplayed ; to thefe fucceed 
the Champions of a higher degree; their fu- 
perior Abilities marked, fbme of the moft 
eminent particularly celebrated; mean while, 
the principal Heroes are reprefented fitting, and • 
ruminating on the approaching Combat, when 
the Herald fummons them to the Lifts. 



THE 

GYMNASIAD. 



B o o K I. 

SING, fing, O Mrfe, t^e dire conteftcd 
Fray,, 
And bloody honours of that direadfiil day, 
When PhdctQtCs bold Son (tremendous nameX 
Dac'd Neptune' 9 Offsprings to the Lifts of Fame> 

FS SWbat 

¥; 3» 4. When fTtaetonTs hold Sen 7 It js^ufuati 
Diur'dl^eptunitsOffipring C for Poets to> 
sail the Sons aftt» the aanMS of Iheiit Fathers ^ sis Aga^ 
memimi the Soa of AtreuSy and Aehiiks the Son of 
felens^ xte ftec^en^y termed. PeiUes and Airides^ 
Our Author would doiibtie&haYe fbllewed. tfiis lauda- 
hle example, but he fbond BraugktomJet and 5ttfhe$^ 
fomdeSf or their oontra^ons,. toounmufical for metre*, 
and therefore with wonderful art adopts two poetical 
'Parents; whkhobviales the difficulty, andat the iame; 

time heightens the dignity of his Heroes. 

BentUidts^. 
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• ■ 

5( What Puiy fraught l?hee with Ainbitio&*s fif ef , 
Ambitibn, equal foe to Son and Sire ? 
One, hapleis'fell hj^Jovi^s ethereal arms. 
And One, the THion*s mighty pow-r>diranns» 

Now alMay hufh'd withfn the foJ[dst>f night, , 
lo And faw in painted dreams th' important fight ;- 

While hopes and fears alternate turn the fcales, . 

And now this Herp^ and now that |Mre vails ^ 

Blows and unaginarj blood furvey. 

Then waiting, watchithe (low approach of day ; , 
15 When lo I Aurora in her fafiron vefl 

Darts a glad ray, and gilds the xuddy.Eaft* 

Forth ifluing now all ardent feek the [^ace 
Sacred to Fame, and. the Athletia race« 

A^v. 

T. 6.. Ambition^ equal foe^to Son and Sire f\ If ha*-. 
be«n maintained by foaie Philofophers, that &e paffi* - 
•ns of the mind are in fome meafure hereditary,- as well- 
as the featares of the body. Atcording^to this dodbine, 
©ur Aathor very- beautifVilly- reprefents the frailty of 
ambition defcending from Father to> Son ; ■ and a» 
Original Sin may infome^fort be- accounted for on this 
fyfiem, it is very probable our Author had 9.theologi-^ 
caly as well'as phyfoai^ and. morjU. meaning^ in thi». 
irerfe> • 

For the latter part of this Note, we. ore obliged to*. . 
an eminent Divine. . 
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As from their Hive tbe duft'ring Squadron 
pour 
20 Cer fragrant meads, to fip tbe vernal ffow'r ; 
So from each Inn the legal Swiarms impel. 
Of banded Seers, and Pupils of the Quill; 
Senates and Shambles pour forth all their ftore» 
Mindful ofmuttoB,. and of laws no more ; 

25 E*cn 



V. 4i. Ugal Swarms impel,'] An ingcniowCritic 
of my acquaintance obje6^ed to this fimile, and would 
Ify no means admit the comparifon between Bees and 
Laivyers to, he ya^ I one^ befaid, was an induftrious, . 
harmleis, and ufeful fpecies, nona of which properties 
could be affirmed to the (V^fr*, and therefore he thought 
the Drone, that lives on the plunder of the hive, a more 
proper archetype. I mufi coafefs myfelf in fome mea- 
fure inclined to fubfcribe mf. Friend's opinion *, but 
then- we-muft confidef^ tfiat our Author did hot intend 
to diefcfibe Aeir qualities, but* iStitirnmiber; and i& 
this refpedl no one, I think, can have any obje^ion^ 
to the propriety of the companfouv ~ 

V. 24. and qf laws no mores\'thit original MSl 
has it bribes \ but, as this might feem to, call an invi- 
dious afperiion on a certain AfTembly, remarkable for 
their abhorrence of Venality ; and at the fame time, 
might fubjei6l our Publilhei; to foifie.little inconvenien-* 
ces, I thpught it prudent to foiften die ezpreflion ; be- 
fides, .1 think this reading renders' our Author's thought 
more natucalv for,.. though* we fee themoft triflingavo- 
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ZS E'en moiiqr-bills, uncovc^y now mulbwatby. 

And the fkt lamb, has one dky mofi" to bleat.. 

Tbe Highwaj Knight now dmws his. priori 
load,. 

Kefls his famt Seed; and thk daf frmnles-the 
road.. 

Baijiflrs, in crouds^ negleft the dormant writ,. 
^ And give another Sundeg^ to the Wk : 

He too wotiid hie> but, ah f his fortnnes frown i 

Alas !: the fatal pafsport's— — -Half*aocrown. 

Shoals prefi on iboalsy from palace and from 
cell; 

Lords yield the CouHy and Bntchen C3grkn<u)Mf 
j5 St. Giles's, natives, never known tofaiI» 

All who have haply 'fcap'd th* obdurate jail ; 

There.- 



cations are able to draw off their attention from tbap 
pMic taiJity, yet nothing is fuffioient to divert a fieady, 
purfiiit of their private emoUttnent, 

V. &8. this day frank thi'toad.y Onr POef tienfr 

Artfully iniinuates the digni^ of the Conbat he n aboot' 
to oelebntte, by its being able to prevail on^. a High«- 
waynian to lay afide bis buGneis, to beooite a fpe^atov 

of it; and as, on fb» occafioii, he niak^ him for- 

fa](e his daiif bread, ivbife the Sehafor only negl6^. 
tlie hujmefs tfikendttin^ it may be obferved, how fa- 
lirically he jphrcs ffie preference, in point of dtfinter^- 
^dntjs^ to tbe Highwayman. 



APSFEPiePOEKt s^ 

Tbeiie mttof a martial Son ofToii'nbam liesy ' 
Bound IB BrvaHanhsLnds, a (acEi6c6 
Toisaxgrj Juftice, nor muft mw Uiepnze. 

4» Aflembled mTnadsieroud the circlihg feats,. 

Hig^ for the QoYihA t^4Sry boCbm beats. 

Bach bofom paAml f<^ ks Hero bold*. 

FartiaLtkro' Fneli^ip — of dependiag Gold;. 

But firft^ the k^nt progietiy of Afin^ 
45 Join in the Ird^, and vdgt their piig^ wan ^: 

TmiB?* 

V. 37. 7>tWv matiy am^artial Smi, 9c.J^ The vnwa- 
ty Reader may firooi this paflage be apt to condude,. 
&at an Amphitheatre is little better than a nurfery for 
the Gallows, and that there is a fort of phyfical con— 
ned^ion between Boxing and< Thieving;, but althoughi 
Boxing^ may be a ufeful ingredient in a Thief, yet itr 
does hot tteceflariljr make him &fie» Boxing is the ef- 
&&i not the caufe ;; and'men are not Thieves becaufir 
they are Boxers* hutBo9fers becaufe they are Thieves.r*^. 
ThusTricking« Lying, Evafion, withfeveral other fuch— 
Mke cardhial virfuesfii are a fdrt of properties perticin- 
hfg to the- praAtootf the tavr,*a« ^ff^as to the V/tetr 
curialprtfeffioftt. Arf wetild. arty one fherefere rnfer,. 
ikstt etery Ldnjij^ nhicft be a *ZSJ^« Sc^^BaJf.. 

V. 441 iffimt pr0geftf ff Afitf*/] Our Author i& thbi 
disfttiption all«dto t^ the Ifl^/ 'Brojs ai Viigtt^ 



^Tr^^ yuvintut 



-^PugjtafH duM Jim»kt€hr.a,fub arniis. 
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Trained to tlife manifftt f^ht, and bnsifeful toif 
The ftop defenfive, and gymnaftic foiU 
With nimble fiftstherearlf prowefs fhow. 
And mark the ftiture Hero In each blow. 

p>' To thefe, the hardy iron race (iicceed^ , 
All Sons of Hockley and fierce Briek^ftreet breed : 
Mature in valour, and inured to bloody 
Dauntlefi each foe in form terrific flood: ; 
Their callous bodies, frequent in the fray,. 
55 Mock*d the fell fboke, nor to its force gave 
way. . 
'Mongflthefe Ghwerius^ not the laftinfame, 
And he whofe Glog> delights the beauteous 

Djime ; 
Nor leafl thy praife, whofe artificial Light, - 
In Dion's abfence^ gilds .the clouds of night. 

60 While. 

V. 51. Hockley and ferccBHehJreet breed] Two- 
fkiaova Athletic Seminaries. 

V. 57. Andhe.'whofeClog^ ^cY. Heie«we are pre-; 
fented with a laudabl^imitation of tlie ancient fimpli-^ 
city of manners ; for, as Cindnnatus difdained not the. 
homely employment of a Ploughman ^ fo we fee our* 
Hero condefcending to the humble occupation of a ■ 
CUog-maker ; and this is the more to be admired, as it 
is one charaderiftic *of Modern Heroiim, to be either^ 
above or below any occupation at all. . 

V. 5^. *whoJe artificial Light ^ ; Various and vio- 
lent have been the controverCes, whet^ierour Author- 
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$0 While thefe the Combat's direful arts di^lay, . 
And ihar4B the bloody fortunes of the dajr. 
Each Hero &t, revolving in his foul 
The various meansthat might hisfoecontroul |. 
Conqueft and Glory each proud bofom warms^. 

6$ When, lo! theHfm/df fummonsthem^to arms. 

here intcnied to celthrMt. z Lamp-lighter ^ ora Zi«l* 
boy ; but as there are Heroes of both capacities at pre« 
ient in the School of Honour, it is difficult to deteiv 
laiaeT whether the Poet alludes to a fFells, or a Buck*- 



THE 



THE 

ARGUMENT 

OF THE 

SECOND BOOK. 



ISTEPHENSC^ enters^^theLiffis^^i; s delcription of 
lis Figure; an encomittm on his Abilities^ V9i\h 
yefpedt Co the charader of Coachman, ^ougb* 
ton advances ; his reverend Form defcribed i hk 
fiiperior ikiUin the manaf^ment of the Lighter 
and Wheny difplayM ^ hisi triumph of the Badge 
celebrated ^ his Speech ; his former Vidories re- 
counted i the preparation for the Combat, and 
the hocror of the ^efibatom..* 



• Atgwnent,1 It was douBttefs in obedience to eui^ 
tsm, and the eacample of other great Poets, that •ur 
Author has thought poepev to prefix an Acguraent to> 
each Book, being minded that nodiing (hould be want«- 
kg in the ufual Paraphesnalia of works of tfai» kind,. 
For my own pact, I am at a Io& t» account for tne. 
vie of them„ unle^f it be to fwcll a Volume, or, like 
l^lls of fare,^ to adjirectiie the Reader what he is to tx^ 
pedi y that,, if it contains nothing likely to fuit his 
taile> he may preiecve his appetite £>c the next coutie« 
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BOOK IE. 



FIRST, to the Fight, advanced the Cha- 
rioteer.*- 
High hbpes of glory on his brow appear ; 
Terror vindidive flaihes from his eye, 
(To one the Fates the Tifual ray deny) ; 
5 Fierce gtow-d his looks, which fpoke hit in* 
ward rage 1 
He leaps thb bar, and bounds upon the ftage. 
The roofs re-echo with exulting cries, 
And all behold him with, admirmg eyes. 
Ill-fated Youth f ^ what rafh defifes could warm 
W) Thy manly heart, to dare the Triton's arm ? 

Ah! 



Y. 6, 7. Mi kapsthe bai\ VcJ; Ste the ddfcriptions 
The rotfs reecho i of Daret in Firgih 
Nee mora, continuo vaflis cum wribus effert 
OraDares^nuignoituwritmfe.murmwrctolUt.. 
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Ah I Too unequal to th4e martial deeds, 
Tho' none more ikiil'd to rule tli« fiMmiag 

Steeds. 
The Courfers, ftfU obed»nt to thy rem. 
Now urge their Bight* or now their flight re- 
train. 
15 Had mi^y DiMkii pfoVok'd^he Race, 
Thou far had'ft left the Grecian in difgrace* 
Where-e'er you drove, each Inn confeis'd youf 

fwiajr. 
Maids brought the drana, and Officers fieiw^'witk 

hay. 
Fut know, tho' MVdtd guide tbe rafid Gar,r 
20 None wages like thy foe the Mamtal War. 

Now i\r<r//«» A Offspring dreadftdly fMsene,. 
Of fize gigsuitic, and treroendoHs mien$ 
Steps forthy and 'midit the fitted Lifts* ap* 

pears J 
Rev-rend hi» foFm,. bite yet not wom^ witb 

yeaxs; 



V. 19. But knew, tM" JldUrd^ £tere our Aulhos 
mculcattt a fine moral, by (hawing how apt Men aiw 
to miliake their talents-;; biit were Men only to aift in 
their proper ipber^, how of^en (hould we fee ^e 
Warfon in the pew of the Pedant y the Author in the^ 
chatader of his Hawicrf. or a Beau in. the livery of 
his Footman f &c. 



AN ePIC.P.OE.M^ .^ 

25 To Hm nofkt equal, in his youthful day^ 
^With &fttlter'ilOar to fldqi the liquid way $ 
Or thiio' tfaofeftreigfats wkoQt waters ilun the 

car, 
Th^ loaded' lighter's balky weight tocfteer. 
Sooft as the Hisg their aadent Warrior view'd, 
3P J07 &\'4 their hearts, and thund'ring -ihoms 
.erifii'di 
Loud as when o'er Thsunefii gentle -flood, 
Superior wkh the Trkm Youths iie row'd $ 
^ While 4ar a-head his- winged Wherry ^ew, 
Touch'd the glad ihore^ and claim'4 the Bai^i 
4tsdue. 

35. Then 



Wr 54. thifi^eits daeJ) A Prize psen by Mr. 
I>ogget, to be annually pontefted on the firft of Au- 

cuft. As, Among the Ancients, Qames said Sports 

were celebrated on mojimfiil as ^cU as joyful events, 
there has been fome controverfy, whether our Uyai 
Comedfan meajitthe ^compliment to the fetting or rifing 
Monarch of that day, but, ^s the Plate has a Aorfe 
for its device, I am induced to impute it ^o the latter ; 
and, doubtlefe, he prudently confidered, that, as a 
living ^^^ is better than a dead iion, the living Aorfe 
M/ J^.t Jea§, ^n ccjual title to the (apie preference. 
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55 Then thus indignant he accoils the Foe, 
(While high Difdain fat prtdeful on his brow :} 
Long has the laurel-wreath vKtorious fpread 
■Its facred honours round this hoaiy head ; 
The prize bf conqueft in each doubtful frax^ 
40 And dear reward of many a dire-fought day. 
Now Youth's cold wane the vigorous pulfe hai 

'dias'dy 
Froze all my blood, and ev*ry nerve unbrac'd i 
Now» from thefe temples ihall the fpoils be 

torn. 
In fcornful triumph by -my Foe be worn ? 
45 What then avail my various deeds in arms. 
If this proud creft thy feeble force difarms ? 
Loft be my glories to recording Fame, 
When, foU'd by Thee, the Coward blafts my 

name ! 
I, who e'er Manhood my young joints had 
knit, 
5© Firft taught the^fierce Gnttmius to fubmit j 

While 

"V. 50. Pierce Ctettonw to JtAmit ^y Gretton, the 
moft £imou$ Athleta in his days, over whom our Here 
obtained his maiden prize. 

V. 4a, Froze aU my bUod,} See Vicgil. 

..—^Sed enim^eHdus tardante JeneRa 
Sanguis hehet^ frigcntibue effata in <arfore 
vires. 
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WJiHe, drencli'd m blood, he profirate prels'd 

the .floor, « 

.And inly groan'd the faCal'words-'— *iro morr. 
Allenius too, whoev'ry heart difmay'd, 
Whofe blows, like hail, flew rattling round the 
head; 
^^5 Him oft the Ring heheld with weeping eyes, 
Stretch'd on the ground, relaflant yield the 

prize. 
Then fell the StJMht, with whom none e'er 

could vie, 
^here Harr9nv*s fteeple darts into the iky. 

Next 



V. 53, AUenius too^ ^c. ] Vulgarly known by 
-Ihe Plebeian name of Pipes ^ which a learned Critic 
¥nll have to be derived from the art and myilery of 
Fipe-making^ in which it is aifirmed this Hero was 
an adept. — As he was the deHcium pugnacis generis^ 
t)ur Author, with marvellous judgement, reprefents the 
'Ring weeping at his defeat. 

V. 54. Whofe Ifhvjs, like hail, STc.] Virgil. 

quam muUa grandine nimbi 

Culminibus crepitant,^~. — 

V. 57. Then fell the Swain,] Jeojfrey Birch, who, 
in feveral encounters, fervcd only to augment the 
number of our JEIero's triumphs. 
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Next Ae 1x>ld youth a bleecfing Tiffim lay^ 
60 Whofe wa^Dg curls tke Barber's art difplay. 
You too this arui^s tremendous prowe& know 
Rafli Man, to make this arm again thy fbel 

This faid-^— the Heroes for ^the Fight pn 
pare, 
; Brace their big limbs, ,9pd brawny bodies bm. 
6$ The fturdy fiaews all aghaft behold^ 
And aniple tftopklers of ^((^ mould ; 
Like 7i/«f's offspring, who /.^jiift Heave 

ftrove. 
So eafh, tho' moitaly ibem'd a match f( 

Jrue. 
Now round the ring a filent horror reigns, 
70 Speechleis each tongue, fiid blaoiU^is. all .the 
veins ^ 

Whei 



\,ji^. NesettheboidYputk'Ji As ihvi Champion. 
HlWX living, and even difputes^.fhe palm of manhoo 
Yi'iih. our Hero himfelf, I (ball leave him to the fubje^ 
of Imaiortality in foroe futur^.GymiMfi^, fhould th 
fuperiority of his proweis ever juftify his tiile to thi 
Corona pugnea, 

V. 64. rhisjaid, ^c] Vii^. 

H^cfatus^ dttp/icem^x Humeri^ reject t Ami^um\ 
Et magnos Membrortim Artuj, magnm ^a lacer* 

tojfuc 
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When, lo! the Champions give the dreadful 

fign. 
And hand in hand in friendlj token join ; 
Thofe iron hands, which foon upon the foe 
With giant-force muft deal the deathfiil blow. 



THE 



THE 

ARGUMENT 

O F T H E 

THIRD BOOK. 

A Defcription of the Battle ; Stephen/on is van- 
ijuiflied ; the manner of his Body being carried 
oflF by his Friends ; Broughtm claims the Prize, 
and takes his final leave of the Stage. 



Oz 



I 



BOOK in. 

FU L L in tHe centre now they Sx in form; 
Eye meeting eye, and arm oppos'd to arm ^ 
With wify feints each other now provoke^ 
And cautious meditate th' impending ftroke. 
5 Th' impatient Youth, infpir'd by hopes of fame,: 
Firft iped his arm, tinfaithful to its aim ; 
The wary Warrior, watchful of his Foe, 
Bends back, and 'icape» the « death-deiignin|; 

blow; 
With erring glance it founded by his ear» 
10 And whi^zing^ fpent its idle force & air. 
Then quick advancing on th' unguarded heai^^ 
A dreadful fhow'r of thunderbolts he fhed : 
As when a Whirlwind, from fome cavern broke^^ 
With furious blafts aflaiihs the monarch Oak» 
1$ This way and that its lofty top it bends. 

And the fierce ftorm the crackling branches 
rends > 

G3 So 

V, 7, 8. ■ watchful tfhis F^, j 

Bends back, and ^Jcafes the death^defgn^ > Yirgilw 

i4i9 AAkrtt • J 



ing bhw V 
-dUe Wtm ventenfem a vertice iJcIm 



Frawdit^ cckrique elapjus corpon cejjit, 
y. 10, #// idic force in air.'\ Idem. 

t'rcs in 'vcutum tffudit^ 
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So wav'd the head, and now to left and right 
Rebounding flies, and crafh'd beneath the 
weight. 

Like the young Lion wounded by a dart^ 
20 Whofe fury kmdles at the galling finart ; 
The Hero rouzes with redoubled rage. 
Flies on his Foe, and foams upon the ftage. 
Now grappling, both in clofe contention join. 
Legs lock in legs, and arms in arms entwine ; 
25 They fweat, they heave, each tugging nerve 
they (train ; 
Both, fix'd as oaks, their fturdy trunks fuflain^ 
At length the Chief his wily art difplay'd, 
Poiz'd on his hip the haplefs Youth he laid ; 
Aloft ia air his c^uiv'ring limbs he throw'd, 
30 Then on the ground down daih'd the pondVous 
load. 
So fbme vaft Ruin on a mountain's brow. 
Which tott'ring hangs, and dreadful nods below» 

, Whqn 

V. 19^. Like the young Lion\ It may be obferved 
that our Author has treated the Reader but with one- 
fimile throughout the two foregoing Books, but, in or- 
der to make him ample amends, has given him no lefs 
than fix in this. Doubtlefs this was in imitation ofH$» 
. tner, and artfully intended to heighten the dignity of 
the main adion, as well as our admiration, towards 
the conclufion of his work. — Finii coronat Opus^ 

V. 24. Arms in arms ent*winc\\ Virgil. 
Immi/ctntqut manus manihus^ (ucnamaue Uccjiteftf, . 
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When the fierce tempeft the foundation rends, 
Whirl'd thro' the air with horrid cniih defcends. 

35 Bold and undaunted up the Hero rofe. 
Fiercer his bofom for the Combat glows ; 
Shame ftung his manly heart, and fiery rage 
New fteei'd each nerve, redoubled war to wage. 
Swift to revenge the dire dlfgrace he flies, 

40 Again fufpended on the hip he lies ; 

Dafh'd on the ground, again had fatal fell. 
Haply the barrier caught his flying heel ; 

G 4 There 

V. 35. Bold and undaunted f fiff.] "Virgil. 

At nen tardatus cafu, neque territus Heros^ 
Acrior adpugnam redity & vim Jufcitat f'ra. 
Turn pudor incendit 'vires 

V. 41. Haply the harrier ^ ^c!\ Our Author, like - 
Homer himfelf, is nolefs to be admired in thecharafter 
of an Hiilorian than in that of a Poet : we fee him here 
faithfully reciting the moil minute incidents of the Bat- 
tle, and informing us, that the youthful Hero, being 
on the Lock, muil again inevitably have come to the 
ground, had not his heel catched the Bar ; and that his 
Antagonift, by the violence of his draining, fiipt his 
arm over his head, and by that means received the fall 
he intended the Enemy. — I thought it incumbent on 
me as a Commentator to fay thus much, to illuflrate the 
meaning of our Author, which might feem a little ob- 
icure to thoitt who are unacquainted with confii^ of 
this kind. 
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There faft it hung, th' imprifon'd head gave 

way, 
And the ftrong arm defrauded of its prey. 
45 Vain drove the Chief to whirl the mountain o'*er ;. 
It fllpt — he headlong rattles on the floor. 
Around the ring loud peals of thunder rife. 
And Hiouts exultant echo to the ikies. 

Uplifted now inanimate he feems, 
50 Forth from his noftrils gufh the purple dreams ; 
Gafping for breath, and impotent of hand. 
The Youth beheld his Rival ftagg'ring ftand : 
But he, alas ! had felt th' unnerving blow. 
And gax'd, unable to affault the Poe. 
55 As when two Monarchs of the brindled breed 
Difpute the proud dominion of the mead. 

They 



V. 48. echo to tkejkits^ ^c] VirgiU 
// clamor cotlo 

The learned Reader will perceive our Author's fre- 
quent allufions to Virgil 5 and whether he intended 
them as Tranflations or Imitation? of the Roman Poet, 
muft give us paufe ; but as, in our modern productions. 
We find Imitatiotts are generally nothing more than 
had Tranflations ^ And Tranfations nothing more tbaia 
had Imitations \ It would equally, 1 fuppofe, fatisfy 
the gall of the Critic, Ihould thefe unluckily fall with- 
in eithet defcriptlon» 
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They fight, they foaina, tfien wcaryM in the 

firay^ 
Aloof retreat, and lowering ftand at bay i 
So flood the Heroes, a6d indignant glared, 
60 While grim with blood their rueful fronts were 
finear'd ; 
Till with lietiirning ftrength new rage returns,- 
Again their arms are fkeel'd, again each bofom 
burns. 

IncefTant now their hollow ikies they pound,. 
Loud on each breaft the bounding bangs re* 
found ;. 
65 Theur fiying fifb around the temples glow. 
And the jaws crackle with the maily blow. 
The raging Cobibat ev'ry eye appalls. 
Strokes following ftrokes, and falls fucceeding. 

falls. 
Nowdroop'd the Youth, yet urging all hxs 
might, 
70 With feeble arm ftiil vindicates the Fight, 
Till on the part where heav'd the panting 

breath, 
A fatal blo^ imprefs'd tbe feal of deatb. 

is 5 bown 

Mult a 'viri nequicquam inter fe vulnira JaAant f 
Multa cax/o lateri ingeminsnt, Of pe/hre ^t^Of 
Vant Jonitus^ trrutque auves ^ (cmpvra circum 
Crtbra mams : dttro crepitant Juh 'vvlnert malA^ 
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Down'dropt the Hero, welt'ring in his gjarCf 
And his ftretch'd limbs lay quiv'ring on the floor. 
75 So, when a Falcon (kirns the airy vrzj. 

Stoops from the cIouds> and pounces on his^ 

Fey f 
Dafli'd on the earth the feather'd vidim lies» 
Expands its feeble wings, and, fluttering, dies,. 
His ^thful Friends their djing Hero reared, 
80 O'er his broad flioulders dangling hung his head f 
Dragging its limbs, they bear the body forth, 
Mafli'd teeth and clotted blood came iflfuing 
from his mouth. 

Thus then the Viftor O celeftial Pow'r^ 

Who gave this arm to boaft one triumph more ; 
85 Now grey in glory, let my labours ceafe. 

My blood-ftain'd Laurel wed the branch of 

Peace ; 
Lur'd by the luftre of the golden Prize, 
No more in Combat this proud creft ihall rife ; 

To 



y. 79. His faithful Friends'i Virgil. 
Jtft iUmmJidi JEqvales^ genua agra trahentem, 
JaRantemque utroquc caputs crajfumque cruorem 
Ore reje^antem, mijlofque infanguinc. denies^ 
Ducunt ad naves 

y, 88. No more in Combat ^ dTr.] I4eiir. 
■ " " hi( Vi^or c^JitfiSf artemque repono^ 
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To fiitnre Heroes futm deedi bekng, 
90 Be miiie die theme of focne imaonjJ ioxig* 

This (kid— he leizM the pnse, «ii3e rdiizd 
therisg, 
Hi^ toMfd Apfikafe oo Aodimixioa s wii^. 



THE END. 
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A 

S A T I R R 

Written in 1747. 



Frimores populi arrifnat populumque tributim ; 
SciUcet um aquus vsrtuti atque ejus amicis. 

HOR. 



HONOUR- 



OAD, load the Pallet, Boy I" hark f Ho- 
GARTH cries, 
** Faft as I paint, frefh fwarms of Fools arife I 
** Groups rife on groups, and mock the Pencil's 

powV, 
** To catch each new-blown folly of the hour." 

While hum'rous Hogarth paints each Folly 
dead, 
Shall Vice triumphant rear its hydra head ? 
At Satire's fov'reign nod difdain to ihrink. 
New reams of paper, and frefh floods of ink ! 
On then, mj Mufe ! Herculean labours dare. 
And wage with Virtue's foes eternal war : 
Range thro* the Town in fearch of cv'ry ill. 
And cleanfe th' Augean Stable with thy quill. 

'* But what avails the poignance of the fbng, 
!' Since all, you cry, Itill perfevere in wrong ? 

V Would 



i 
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•* Wolild courtly crimes to Mulgkave's * Mule- 

fubmit I 
" OrbfiifliM the Monarch tho' a WiLMorfwrit ? 
** Still pandar Peers difgrac'd the rooms of State, 
•* Still C^far's bed ftiftain'd a foreign weigHt 
•* Slaves worfhipp'd ftill the golden Calf of Pow'r, 
•' And Biihops, bowing, blefs'd the Scarlet Whore. 
** Shall then thy Verfe the guilty Great reclaim, 
** Tho' fraught with Dryden's heav'n-defcended 

flame ? 
" Will harpy He ATHCOTE, from his mould'iing^. 

ftore, 
" Drag forth one chearing drachma to the|]oor ? 
** Or Harrington, unfaithful to the Seal, 
** Throw in one fuflFrage for the Public Weal ? 
" Pointlefs all Satire, and mifplac'd its aim, 
** To wound the bofom, that's obdur'd to fhame : 
** The callous heart ne'er feels the goad withiii $ 
" Few dread the cenfure, who can dare the fm." 

Tho' on the Culprit's cheek no bluih ihoulcL 
glow. 
Still let me mark him to Mankind a foe : 
Strike but the deer, however flight the wound,. 
It ferves at leaft to drive hiioa from the founds. 

^ali 

• AutAor of Horace's Art of Poetiy, mdiffittr^ 
•wards Duke pf Buckingham^ 

3^JI?arfof Rochefler. 
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Shall reptile fmners frowning Juftice fear. 
And pageant Titles privilege the Peer ? 
So falls the humbler game in common fields, 
While the branch'd beaft the royal foreft fhields; 
On, Satire, then ! purfue thy gen'rous plan. 
And wind the vice, regardlefs of the Man. 
Rouze, rouae I th' ennobled Herd for public fport. 
And hunt them thro' the covert of a Court. 

Juft as the Play'r the mimic portrait drawr. 
All claim a right of cenfure or applaufe ; 
What guards the Placeman from an equal fate. 
Who mounts but A6lor on the Stage of State ? 
Subjed alike to each Man's praife and blame. 
Each critic voice the Jtat of his fame ; 
Tho' to the private fome refped we pay, 
AH puhiu charadlers are public prey : 
Pelham and Gar rick, let the verfe forbeac 
What fanaifi6s the Treafurer or Piajfr. 

Great in her laurel'd Sages JtBens fee. 
Free flow'd her Satire while her fons were free t 
Then purpled guilt was dragg\i to public fhame^ 
And each \)ffence flood flagrant with a name ^ 
Polluted Ermine no refpedt could win. 
No hallow'd Lawn could fandtify a fin ; 
*Till tyrant Pow'r ufurp'd a lawlefs rule : 
Then facred grew the titled Knave and Fool i 
Then penal flatutes aVd the poignant fong. 
And Slaves were taught that Kings could da na 



Cra^X 
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Guilt dill is guilt, to me, in Slave or King^ 
Fetter'd in Cells, or garter'd in the Ring : 
And yet behold how various the reward. 
Wild falls a Felon, Walpole* mounts a Lord t 
The liiiie Knave the Law's laft tribute pays. 
While Crowns around the great One's chariot blaze. 
Blaze, meteors, blaze ! to me is ftill the fame 
The Cart of Juftice, or the Coach of Shame. 

Say, what's Nobility, ye gilded Train f 
Does Nature give it, or can Guilt {uAsLtn ? 
Blooms the form fairer, if the birth be high ^^ 
Or takes the vital ftream a richer dye ? 
What I tho' a long Patrician line ye claim. 
Are noble fouls entail'd upon a name I 
Anfiis may ermine out the lordly earth, 
Virtue's the herald that proclaims its worth. 

Hence mark the radiance of a SxANHOB&'sftar^ 
And glow-worm glitter of thine, D***r : 
Ignoble fplendor ! that but fbines to all. 
The humble badge of a Court Hofpital. 
Let lofty L**R wave his nodding plume, 
Boaft all the blufhing honours of the loom, 

Refpiendent 

♦ Though the perfon here meant has indeed paid 
the debt of Nature, yet, as he left that of Juftice un- 
fatisfied, the Author apprehends that the Public arc 
iadifputably entitled to the aiTcts of his reputation. 
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Refplendent bondage no regard can bring, 
T'ls Metbuen*s heart inuft dignify the firing. 

Vice levels all, however high or low ; 
And all the diflPrence but conMs in ihow. 
Who afks an alms, or fupplicates a Place> 
Alike is beggar, tho' in rags or lace : 
Alike his Country's fcandal and its curfe. 
Who vends a Vote, or who purloins a purie ;■ 
Thy Gamblers, Bridewelly and St. James's Bites, 
The Rooks oi Mordington'sy and Sharks at fVbiiis. 

"Why will you urge, Eugenio cries, your fate ? 
" Affords the Town no fins but fins of State ? 
" Perches Vice only on the Court's high hill ? 
" Or yields Life's vale no quarry for the quiK ?** 
Manners, like fafhions, ftill from Courts defcend. 
And what the Great begin, the Vulgar end. 
If vicious then the mode, correct it here ; 
He faves the Peafant, who reforms the Peer. 
What Hounjlonji) Knight would ftray from Honour'^ 

path, 
If guided hy a Brother of the Bath ? 

Honour's a miftrefs all mankind purfiie ; 
Yet moft miftake the falfe one for the true : 
Lur'd by the trappings, dazzled by the paint. 
We worihip oft the Idol for the Saint. 

Courted 
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Courted by all, by few the Fair is won ; 

Tiiofe lofe who feek her> and thofe gain wha 

fhun: 
Naked ihe flies to Merit in diftrefs. 
And leaves to Courts the garniih of her dre(s» 

The million'd Merchant feeks her in his Gold i 
In Schools the Pedant, and in Camps the Bold : 
The Courtier views her, with admiring eyc«> 
Flutter in Ribbons, or in Titles rife : 
Sir Epicefu enjoys her in his Plume ; 
Mead, in the learned Wainfcot of a Room : 
By various ways all woo th« modeft Maid ; 
Yet lofe the fubftance, grafping at the fhade« 

Who, fmiling, fees not with what various ftrifcr 
Man blindly runs the giddy maze of life F 
To the fame end ftill diflPrent means employs i 
This builds a Church, a Temple That deftrbyr j 
Both anxious to obtain a deathlefs name. 
Yet erring, both mifbke Report for Famei 

Report, tho' vulture-like the name k bear. 
Drags but the carrion carcafs thro' the air i^ 
While Fasne^ Jove's nobler bird, fuperior flies^ 
And, foaring, mounts the mortal to the fkies. 
So Richard's^ name to diilant ages bornet 
Unhappy Richaud (till is BritairCs fconi : 

Be 

* Richard the Second. 
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Se Edward*8 wafted on Fawt^s eagle wing, 
Each Patriot fliourns the long-departed King • 
Yet thine^ O £owakdI ihall to GEOHCE'sf 

yield. 
And Dettingen edipfe a Creffys field. 

Thro* Life's wild Ocean, who would (afely 
roam. 
And bring the golden fleece of Glory home, 
Muft, heedful, ihun the barking ScyU^s roar^ 
And fell Cbarjibdii all-devouring ihore ; 
With fteady helm an equal courfe fupport, 
'Twixt Fadion's rocks, and quickfands of a Court, 
By Virtue's beacon ftill diredl his aim. 
Thro' Honour's channel, to the port oiFanu. 

Tet, on this fea, how all mankind are toft ! 
For one that's fav'd, what multitudes are loftf 
Mfguided 1^ AndntwC% treach'rous light. 
Thro' want of fldll, few make the harbour right. 

Hence mark what wrecks of Virtue, Friendihip, 
^ Fame, 
For four dead letters added to a name I 
Whence dwells fuch Syren Mudc in a word. 
Or founds not Brutus noble as Mj Lor J? 
Tho' crownets, Pult'ney, blazon on thy plate. 
Adds the bafe mark one fcruple to its weight ? 

Tho' 

t George the Second, 
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Tho' founds Patrician fwell thy name, O Sandys I 
Stretches one acre thy Plebeian Lands ? 
Say^ the proud title meant to pluqie the Son, 
Why gain by guilt, what Virtue might have won ? 
Vain fhall the Son his herald honours trace, 
Whofe Parent Peer's but Patriot in difgrace. 

Vain, on the folemn head of hoary age. 
Totters the Mitre, if Ambition*s rage 
To mammon Pow'r the hallow'd heart incline. 
And Titles only mark the Priefi divine. 
Bleft race ! to whom the golden age remains, 
Eafe without care, and plenty without pains : 
For you the earth unlabour'd treafure yields^ 
And the rich iheave's fpontaneous crown the fields ; 
No toilfonie dews pollute the rev*rend brow. 
Each holy hand unharden'd by the plough ; 
Still burfl the facred garners with their flore, 
And flails, unceaiing, thunder on the floor. 

O bounteous Heav'n \ yet Heav'n how feldom 
fliares 
The titheful tribute of the Prelate's pray*rs! 
Loft to the Si all, in Senates ftill they nod. 
And all the Monarch fteals them from the God: 
Thy pralfts, Brunsv/ick, every breaft infpire. 
The Throne their Altar, and the Court their 
Choir ; 

Here 
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Here earlieft incenfe they devoutly bring, 
Here everlafting Hallelujahs fing : 

Thou! only Thou! almighty to tranflate^ 

Thou their great golden Deity of State. 

Who fceks on Merit's ftock to graft fucceGt 
In vain invokes the ray of PowV to blefs; 
The ftem, too ftubbom for the courtly foil. 
With barren branches mocks the virtuous toil. 
More pliant plants the royal regions fuit. 
Where Knowledge ftill is hdd forhuUen fruit ; 
*Tis thefe alone the kindly nurture fhare. 
And all He/periods golden treafures bear. 

Let Folly ftill be Fortune's fondling heir. 
And Science meet a ftep-dame in the Fair. 
Let Courts, like Fortune, difinherit Senfe, 
And take the idiot charge from Providence. 
The idiot head the cap and bells may fit. 
But howdifguife a Lyttleton and Pitt ! 

O! once-lov'd Youths! Britannia's blooming 

hope, 
Fair Freedom's twins, and once the theme of 

Pope ; 
What wond'ring Senates on your accents hung. 
Ere Flatt'ry's poifon chill'd the patriot tongue ! 
Rome's facred thunder awes no more the ear j 
But Pelham fmiles, who trembled once to hear. 
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Say, v^Sience this change? k(s galling is xht 

chain, 
Tho* Walpole, Cartekbt, or a Pelhaik 

reign ? 
If Senates ftill thepois'nous Bane imbibe, 
And every palm grows callous with the bribe j 
If Sev'n long Years mature the venal voice, 
While Freedom mourns her long-defrauded choke; 
If Juftice waves o'er Fraud a lenient hand. 
And the red LocuA rages thro' the land. 

Sunk in thefe bonds, to Britain what avails. 
Who wields her Sword, or balances her Scales ? 
Veer round the compafs, change to change fucceed. 
By every Son the Mother now muft bleed : 
Vain all her hofts, on foreign ihores arra/d, 
Tho' loft by Wentworth, or preferv'd by 

Wade. 
Fleets, once which (pread thro' diftant worlds her 

• name? • 

Now ride inglorious trophies of her ihame j* 
While fading laurels ihade her drooping head. 
And mark her Burleighs, Blares, and Marl- 
BRo's dead] 

Such 

* Alluding to the ever-memorable No-Fight in 
the Mediterranean ? As the Nation was unluckily thp 
only vifVim on that occafion, the Unify of our Aquarian 
Judicature has, I think, evidently pro vied, that a 
Court-Martiul sind sl Martial-Court are by no means 
fynonymous terms. 
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Such were thy Sons, O happy Isle f of old. 
In counfel pnident, and in action bold : 
Now view a Pelham puzzling o*er thy fate. 
Loft in the maze of a perplex'd debiate ; 
And fage Newcastle, with fraternal Ml, 
Guard the nice condudl of a Nation's quill : 
See Truncheons trefnbling in the Coward hand« 
The' bold Rebellion half fubdue the land ; 
While Ocean's God, indignant, wrefts again 
The lohg-deputed Trident of the Main.^ 

SSeep our iafi Heroes in the filent tomb ? 
Why (pring no future Worthies from the womb? 
"Not Nature fure, (ince Nature's dill the fame. 
But Education bars the road to Fame. 
Who hopes for Wifdom's crop, muft till the foul. 
And Virtue's early lefTon fhould controul : 
To the young breaft who Valour would impart, 
Muft phtnt it by example in the heart. 

Ere Britain fell to Mimic Modes a prey, 
And took the foreign polijh of our day, 
Train'd to the Martial labours of the field, 
Our Youth were taught the maify fpear to wield j 
In halcyon Peace, beneath whofe downy wings 
The Merchant fmiles, and labVing Peafant iiogs, 

H With 

•}• The Reader will readily conclude thefe lines 
were written before our vrorthy Admirals Anson and 
Warren had fo eminently diftinguifhed themfelves 
in the fcrvice of theii Country, 
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With Civil arts to guard their Country's caufe, 
Dire£t her counfels, and defend her laws : 
Hence a long race of ancient Worthies rofe, 
Adom'd the laad, and triumphed o'er our foes. 

Ye facred Shades I who thro' th' Elyfian grove 
With Rome's fam'd Chiefs, and Grecian Sag< 

rove, 
Blufli to behold what arts your oflFspring grace ! 
Each fopling Heir now marks his Sire's difgrace ; 
An embryo breed ! of Aich a doubtful frame. 
You fcarce could know the fex but by the name : 
Fraught with the native follies of his home. 
Torn from the nurfe, the Babe of Birth mui 

roam. 
Thro' foreign climes, exotic vice explore, 
And cull each weed, regardlefs of the flow'r. 
Proud of thy fpoils, O Italy and France ! 
The foft enervate ftrain, and cap'ring dance : 
From Sequan*s ftreams, and winding banks of Po^ 
He comes, ye Gods ? an all-accomplifh'd Bftau ! 
UnhumanizM in drels, with cheek fo wan ! 
He mocks God's image in the Mimic Man ; 
Great Judge of Arts ! o'er toilettes now prelides, 
Correds our fafliions, or an Ofra guides j 
From Tyrant Handel rends th' Imperial bay. 
And guards the Magna Cbarta of— Sol-fa. 

Sick 
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Sick of a land where Virtue dwells no more, 
See LiBErRTY * prepared to quit our fhore f 
Pruning her pinions, on yon beacon'd height 
The Goddefs ftands, and meditates her flight ; 
Now fpreads her wings, unwilling jet to fly. 
Again o'er Britain cafts a pitying eye : 
Loth to depart, methinks I hear her fay, 
^' Wbg^ urge me tbusy ungrateful Is lb, away / 
** For you, I left AcbaV% happy plains, 
** For ypu, refign'd my Romans to their chains | 
** Here fondly fix'd my laft lov'd favourite feat, 
** And 'midft the mighty nations made Thes> 

" great: 
** Why urge me then, ungrateful Isle, away /" 
Again fhe, iighing, fays, or feems to fay. 

O Stahhope !* (kill'd in ev'ry moving art. 
That charms the ear, or captivates the heart ! 

Hz Be 

• nefe tines andfentiments are 'very prophetic \ hut 
Whitbhbad never lived to fee his darling Li- 
BB&TT take her flight to America. — His compliment 
• to the Earl <f Chestbrfibld is fraught with 
truth \ and all his LordJhip*s private letters and 
opinions feelingly defcribe the fate and fall of thefe 
Kingdoms^ 

t Earl of Chbstbrpibld. 
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Be your's the tdik» fhe^oddefs to retain. 
And cdli her Parent Viktub back again ; 
Improve ypxix f^v^r a 'finking land to (ave. 
And vindkate the'Senrsnt irom the Slave : 
O I teach the Taflkl •Courtier how^o fiiore 
The Royal favour ^h the Public p-ay'r : 
Like Latium'sQ^Vfvi * ftem thy Co«ntry*s do 
And, tho' a Casar ftnile, veaietiiber KaliEr j 
With all the Patriot dignify the Piaee, 
And prove at leaH; one'StateTman^ liEliay(he!ve^gnl 

* Brutus. 



THE END, 
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Sed quia merit e minus nxdidusy quam torpore toto^ 
Nil audire W/«, nil difeeriy quodlruei agrum,^ 
Fidis offendar medicis, H R . 
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PREFACE. 



THE Readcf will perceive^ from two or three 
pafTages m the following Epi(!le, that it was 
written fome time fince ; nor indeed would the 
whole of it have now been thought intcrefting 
enough to the Public, to have pafTed the Pre(s». 
had not the Phydcal Ferfecution, carried on againft 
the Gentleman* to whom it is addreffed, pro- 
voked the Publication. When a Body of Men, 
H 4 too 

• The celebrated Dr. Thompson was one of the 
Phyficians to Frederick, Prince of JVaUs^ in that 
diforder which ended his life. Upon tliat occafion, 
the Doctor differed from the Phyficians that attended 
his Highncls, which brought upon him their moft 
virulent rage and indignation ; for the Prince dying, 
the world was inclined to favour Do6^or Thompson's 
recommendations. He was an intimate Friend of Mr. 
P. Whitehead, and a favourite with him at the 
Prince's Court. He was a Man of a peculiar cha- 
ra6ier-» buf learned, Angular, and ingenuous. 
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too proud |o own their errors^ and too pru< 
part with tbtir fees^ fhfll (with their Leg 
Underfbrappers) enter into a confpiracj ag 
Brother-Pra^itioner, only for bone ft ly ende 
ing to moderate the one^ and redify the 
fuch^ s^ BodjT; our Author^ apprehends, bea 
juAifiable obje^ of » Satire.; and. only, wiil 
pen had, on this occafion^ a like killing < 
with theirs. * 



AN 

EPISTLE 
DOCTQR THOMPSON. 



WH Y do you aflc, " that la this courtljr 
damre^ 
" Of In and Out, it ne'er was yet jny chance^ 
'* To balk beneath a Statefman's foftVing fmile^ 
" And iKare the plunder of the Public Spoil ?" 

E'er wants my table the health-chearing meal^ 
With BanfieoitManoTi crowned, or Epjt Veal ? 
Smokes not from Lmeolh meads the ftatefy Loin» 
Or ro(y Gammon of Hantonian Swine ? 
Yxom DarkitCs roofts the Feather'd vi^Uips bleed,. 
And 7bmnis fBll wafts me Ocean's fcaly Breed. 
Tho' Gdluis Vines, their coftly jjttice deny^ 
$tilL To^Vs * bank* ^e jpcuod glais fiip^lj ^ 

H,J Still- 

« The Tagu»— a principal river of Portugal, fiimoui 
£)r golden fands. 

^a Tagus amif^ris faOft turbatus ar$ms. 
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Still diftant worlds nedareous treafures rolT^ 
And either India fparkles in my bowl ; 
Or DevwCs bonghs, or Dorfefs bearded fields^ 
To Britain's arms a Britiih beverage yields. 

Rich in thefe gifts^ why ihould I wiih for more ^ 
Why barter confeience for fupetfluoHs ftore-f 
Or haunt the levee of a purfe-proud Peer, 
To rob poor Fi eldin« of the Curule chair ?-|* 
Let the lean Bard, whofe belly, void of breads 
Puffs up Pierian vapours to his head. 
In Birth-day Odes his flimfy fuftian vent> 
And torture truth into a compliment ; 
Wear out the knocker of a "Great-Man'is door^ 
Be Pimp and Poet, furniih Rhime or Whore ;. 
Or fetch and carry for feme foolifli Lord, 
T6 fheak — a Sitting Footman at his board.. 

If 

t It is reported, that during the time Me. Addi- 
son was Secretary of State, when his old. friend and 
Ally Ambrose Phillips applied to him for fome 
preferment, the Great Man very coolly anfweccd, that 
" He thought he had already provided for him, by mak- 
•* ing him Juftice for Weflminftcr.'" To which the 
Bard, wifh fome indignation, replied, ** Though Poe- 
** try was a trade he^ eould not five by, yet he^fcorned 
•• to owe his fubfiflence to another, which he ougAt nat^ 
*' to live by." — However great men, in our days, may 
pradiife the Secretary's frudence^ certain it is, the Per- 
fonhere pointed at was very far from taaking a prece- 
dent of his Brother Vwix*^ principle f. 
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If Aich the arts that captivate the Great, 
Be yours, ye Bards ! the dtn-fhine of a State } 
For Place or Penfion proftitute each line } 
Make Gods of Kings, and Minifters divine ; 
Swear St. John's felf could neither read nor write. 
And * * * -f* out^hravoes Mars in fight f; 
Call Dorset Patriot, Willbs-* a Legal tool, 
Horace § a Witj and Dodington a Fool. 
Such be your venal ta& ;. whilft-, Weft with eafe, 
Tis mine tofcribbJe when, and what I pleafe. 
" Hold ! what jou pleafe ? (Sir D**y cries) my 
Friend, 
'•-Say, muft my labours never, never end l^ 

'^^Still 

f It is apprehended, our modern Campaigns cannot 
fkil of furnilhing. the Reader with a proper fupply for 

this pafiage. As thefe Gentlemen were fuppofed to 

be of the T(?ry Party, the Duke of Cumberland 
is the Generaf meant hete, who in 1745 a6ted fo well 
againft the Rebels. 

* LoRTD High Admiral Willks— a title, by 
which this excellent Chief Magiftrate is often diftin- 
guiihed among our Marine, for his fpirited vindication 
of the fupremacy of the Civil Flag, and reftifying 
the Martial mijfakes of fome late iiaval Tribunals, 

§ A certain Modern of that name, whofe fole pre* 
tenfion to this charadier (except' ^ little arch Buffoon- 
try) cenfi lis in a truly Poetical negligence of his Per- 
fon. 
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** Still doomM 'gaidl wicked wit mypenitOfdnewj; 

*^ Corre^ each Burd by critic rales of Law ; 

^' Twixt Guilt and skarae the kgal biicktarpla.cei^ 

*' And guard each courriy Culpctt from difgnMee ? 

*'Hardta&:! fhoddfiuwe JuiyaxeB inhecit 

« The City-Twelve's faf-judgjog JWftJkfpiFk/'*- 

While Ydu, my Thompson ! fpite of Med'dne 
fave, 
Mark how the College peoples every Grave ! 
See Mead transfer Eflates from Sfa-e to Soo,^ 
And *■ ♦ bar fucceffion to a Throne f f 

See 

* Alluding to tht conftkutioaat Vercli^ given oo the 
TriaJof William Owen, for publilhing " The 
Cafe of the Honourable Alexander Murray^ £iq; — a 
famphiet 'written by P. WH'ITb»bai>. 

f This line furniflies a melancholy memento of the 
moiX fatal cataflrophe that perhaps ever befel this nati- 
on. Among the various tributary verfes which flowed 
on that occafion, our Author wrote the following, and 
which he here takes the liberty to infert, being willing 
to feiae every opportwiily, to. perpetuate his ienfe of 
our public lois, ia the dentil of that truly PatBlIot 
Prince, Freds rick. 
tf^en Jove, iau rrw/wji^ tktJUae qfMaMndk 
*Mfing Britoas m tracts ^Virtw could fndt 
tftr the Ifiandy indignant y he Jlr etch* d forth hir 

redi 
Earth tremiUd; ami<kean acJtnav)kdg'^dtheOoT>.f 

Stiii 

H Alluding to the preceding Etrthquakes, in 1750^ 
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See Shaw (cnm leaTc the ptfliiig'-beU a Fec» 
And N**'s ftt the captive bufiand free f 
T W wtdow*d ^&k giggka in hep wff4» 
Yet whoi anaigD» the Do£bot foe the deed ? 
O'er Life and Death all abfohite his will, 
R^Hht ihe Prefcription^ whether cure or kill. 

Not fb, — whofe Prance is the Mind's difeafe ; 
His Potion muil not onl^ cure, but pteaie i 
Apply the Cauftic to the caUous heart, 
Uodone's the Dodtor, if the Patient faart ; 
Superior Paw'rs his mental Bill controuJ, 
And Law correds the Pkjfic of the Soul. * 

, Shall 

Stili provoked hy our crimes^ BtaneiCs vn^umct 

Ammon, grafping his boits, aim*'d at Britain tht 

Butpaufing ^nore dreadful^ his wrath to evifue. 

Threw the thunder aftde^ and Jent fate for the 
'Frincb. 

« A like corref^ion, with regard to the Phyfic of the 
Body, might prove no bad iecurity for the Life and 
Property of the Patient, as the Faculty are at preient 
aocountable to no other Power but that of Heaven, for 
the reditude of their condu^. — And perhaps no civi- 
lifed ^Nation can aflR>rd fuch an inftance of Phyficat 
Anardiy as ours^ where the Surgeon is permitted to 

ufurp 
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Shall Galenas Sons with privilege deftro^r. 
And I not one found Alterative emploj, 
To drive the rank diftemper from within ? 
Or is Man's Life h& precious than his Sin ? 

With paliied hand fhould J^idice hold the fcale^ 
And o'er a Judge court-complaifance prevail. 
Satire's ftrong dofe the malady requires : 
1 write — when, lo ! the Bench indignant fires ; 
Each hoary head ere^ its Load of Hair j 
Their Purs all brittle, and their Eye-balls glare f 
In rage they roar, " With rev'rend Ermine fport f 
** Seize ! feize him, TipftafF!— ?Tis Contempt o^ 
" Court." 

Led by the meteor of a Mitre's ray/ 
l( Sion's Sons thro' paths unhallow'd ftray. 
For courtly Rites neglect each rubric Rule, 
Quit all the Saint, and truckle all the Tool ;. 
Their Maker only in their Monarch fee. 
Nor e'er omit, at Brunswick's name, the Knee ; 
To cure this loyal Lethargy of Grace, 
Androufe to Heav'n again its recreant race, 

Sayf 

ufurp the province of the Phyfician, and- the Apothe- 
cary plumes himfelf in the Perciwig. and Plunder of- 
toth prx)feflions. — In a publicrfpirited endeavour to 
cure this Anarchy, and reftore a proper difcipline in. 
praftice, confifts aTaoMpsoN's EmpiricifmaT— H/Vc 
i/Ije. lachryma,. — 
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Say i ifaould the Mufe, with one irrev'rend line. 
Probe bat the mortal part of the Divine ^ 
Tis Blafphemj, by ev'iy Prieft decreed I 
No Benefit of Clergy may I plead ; 
With every Cannon * pointed at my head. 
Alive Fm cenfur'd^ and Tm damn'd when dead. 

. Lawyer aad Prieft,. like Doctors, ftill agree 5. 
Tis theirs to give advice ; 'tis ours, the Fee : 
To them.alone all earthly rule is giv'n^ 
Diploma'd from St. Jameses,, and from Heaven,. 

Yet ills there are, nor Bench, nor Pulpit reach-; 
In vain may Ryder charge, or Sherlock preach; 
For Law too mighty, and too proud for. Grace,. 
Lujrk in the Star,, or Lord it in a» Place ; ,j. 

Brood in the facred circle of a Crovrn-, 
While Failiion wafts their poifon thro' the Town r 
Hence o'er each Village the contagion wings. 
And Peafants catch- the maladies of Kings. 

When purpled Vtce flialt humble Juftice awe,^ 
AndFafKion make it current, fpite of Law.; 
What (bvereign Medicine can Tts courfe reclaim ? 
What, but the Poet's Panacea — Shame ! 

Thus 

* A certain piece 0/ Spiritual Ordnance, whidi was 
formerly played off with great. execution by our ChurcK- 
qjilitant ; but at prefent no other wife terrible,, than ia 
its fulminating ezplofion. 
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Thus Wit's great Efcuh^wis * once prerail'cf. 
And Satire triiinaph'd» where the F^es failVf : 
No ConfuFs wreath could lurking PolFjr hide. 
No Veftal looks fecure the guSty Bride : 
The poigriant Verfe pierc'd thro' each ^ir dilguifb^ 
And made Rom^s Matrons modeft, Statefinen wife. 

Search all your Statutes^ Serjeant V Where's the 
balm. 
Can cure the itching of a Courtier's palm ^ 
Where the chafte Candn» hy^ thou hallow'd Sage,. 
The Virgin's glowing wi(bes can afluage I 
Let but the Star his longing Lordfliip fee. 
What pow'r can fet the captive Confcience free ^ 
Hang but the fparkling Pendant at her ears. 
What trembling Maid the gen'rous Lover fears } 

When lawlefs paflion feiz'd th' Impenaf Dame, || 
Brothels f were only found, to quench the flame ^ 
No Routs, or Baits, the kind convenience gave. 
To lofe her Virtue, yet her Honour fave- 
In Cubits ^ites, now, fo improv'd our (kill,. 
Mode finds the means, when Nature finds the will. 

Eacb 

♦ Horatius Flaccus. 

II Fompeia, Confort to JuUu» Caefar, au/l«m tf^^ywng 
Claudius toQh an opportunity of /educing at a foUmti 
Sacrifice ef the Bona Dea. 

\ Intravit calidum vetcri centone lupanar, Jy v» 
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Each revVend Relidt keeps a private pack. 

And fturdy Stallion with Atlean back ; 

Where BrUtJb Dames to myftic rites repair. 

Nor fail to meet a lurking CloMo there ; < ^ 

In amorous Healths defraud the public Stews, 

And rob the DrtfryV eftal of her dues 5 

Who haplefs mourns her laft, long - mortgag'd 

Gown, 
While Douglas^ damn§ the Drums of Lady Bko wn. 

By names celeftial, mortal Females call ; 
Angels they are^ but Angels in their fall. 
One Royal Pbcenix'\' yet rede.en^s. the race. 
And proves, in Britain^ Beayty may have Grace. J 
* 

Vaia^ihaU thtMu/e the various fymptomi fin^f 
WbeaeveiyDodor's of a different mind. 
In ** 's palm, be foul Corruption found. 
Each Co\irt-e(Dpiric holds, his Grace is found ; 

In 

♦ A»4ffam9H5i,^ famous Banudi 

f Princess of Wales, Mother to hk prefcnt 
Mftjefiy George III, 

t; Al thif time, th^ PfliioeS wa^gra^rfuj, s^nd her 
amability had rendered her univerfal praife ; perhaps 
this Country never made, at one period, fo many 
dedications t^ one Royal Perfonage; and, had her 
Highnefi avoided the &u T B A n party, (he might have 
<lid through the Yalq-pffl-ifc with Qoe cwntioucd happy 
fpaUc, 
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In Sackvillb's}: t>reaft let Public Spirit reign,^ 
Blifters f (they cry) the caufe is in his brain ; 
So, Talbot'i want of Place is want of Senfe^ 
And DitHwooD'iS fiubbom Virtuei. downright 
Infohnce.. 

When lilt are thtis juft what the Doctors pleafa^ 
And the Soul's health is held the Mod's difeafe ; 
Not all thy art, O Horace / had prevailed ; 
Here, all thy Roman recipes * had fail'd. 

Had Fate to Fbccus but our days decreed^ 

What I^lHo would admire ? what Cafar read ? 

Great Maro'sf felf had dy'd an humble fwaio. 

And Terence fought a L^Hus now in vain. 

Science no more employs the Courtier's carci^ 

NoMufe^s voice can charm No&tbumbe&lakd's 

ear. 

The folki Vote atrial Verfe outweighs. 

And wins all courtly &vour from the Bays ^ 

Hence flow alone the facred gifts of Kings, 

Staves, Truncheons,, Feathers, Mitres, Stars, and 

Strings. 

Hence 

t See a Fropofal for a Militia, publilhed by Lord 
Middlefex. 

§ Sir Francis Daihwood, now Lord Le Defpencer^ 
the Patron and Prote^or of our Author. 

• Satires* t VirgiU 
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Hence Cradles, feef with Hfping Statcfmen 

fpftwn. 
And in&nt limbs befwaddled in the Lawn | 
While honefl QavLf ,^ too impotent for Place, 
Sets, in meridian glory of Diigrace : 
Nor all the patriot mufic of Malone 
Can charm a Court, like Sackvillb, or like 

Stone ^ . 
Bleft Twins of State ! whom love and pow'r co»< 

join. 
Like Lidds offspring, made by *Jqv€ di?ine % 
Fix'd m Hiherniii% hemifphere to ririe. 
And ihed yoyr influence o'er each Knave and 

FooLt 

Wfailft the &d ftimmons of the Mortar^s knelt 
The rival deeds of each Diploma tell ; 
And Death's increafing nlufler-rolls declare. 
That Health and Thompson are bo longer here y 

How 

« LofdORRfiRT. 

f As our Author lamented the occafion of thefe 
lines, fo no one more fincerely rejoices to find, that 
tiie Beam of Public Spirit is likely to difpel the 
Clouds which bsld interpofed between Loyalty and 
Patriotifm— A aew political Star in our days, and 
.which fome more EaUern Maoi would do well to 
^ow« 



■1 



ita ANEPISTLE 

How fliall the Mufe this fahitation fend ? 
What place enjoys Thee ? or what happte Friend ? 
Say, if in BMfihurf%X majeftic towers^ 
Or wrapt in-^^*s| amarantbe bowen. 
By Friendihip faTOur'd, and imaw'd by State, 
You barter Science with the Wife and Great ; 
CVer Pblham's Politics in jodgment fit» 
Reform the Laws of Nations, or of Wit ; 
With Attick *eft enrich the focial bowl. 
Crack joke on joke, and mingle foul with foul y 
On Lajughter's wanton wing now frolic f]^ort. 
Nor envy Fo»* the clofetof a Court. 

Loft in this darling luxury of £aft» 
Alike regardlefsi both of Fam« and Fees, 
*' Let S^Aw (you cry) o'er Phyfic fcv'reign reign, 
«* Or W** boaft his hecatombs of flaia: 
" Be n>ine, to ftay fome Friend's departing breath, 
*' AodCaiLD'sf may take. the Drudgery o^>Death/ 

Yet, 

X A feat belonging to the IS^^gjIi^Hiv^ 0^9 »0B 

DODINGTON. 

B Another, bBloogingtQXor4Mli2.QJ'9^^^ 

« Lord Holland. 

t A CoffQe-houfenotedfi^r the^rtibyte^ our modern 
ffiiUltfpks, where they plyibr tbole Patlettt» lk» Apo- 
thecAry is pleaicd to oonfign ovt» to .llien » and where 
another Appendage to Phylic (called the UndentakersV 
never faib to attend the Phyfical Levee, in order ta 
receive the lucrative news of their joint-endeavours*. 
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Vttj TROMPftoii f fey (whofe giYt it is to fatve. 
Make Sicknefs fmile, and refcue from the grave) 
Say, to^whlit end this faedibg pow'r was meant ? 
Nor hide the tikfnt, whfch by Htfav'n is tent. 
^ho'^nVyall her hiffing ferpfttrts raife. 
And join with harpy Fraud to blaft thy b^ys ; 
Shall wan Dtfeafe in Vain detnand thy (kill, 
While Health but Waits the fhmmons of your quilt ? 
Shall Egypt's Plague + the Virgin cheek invade. 
And Beauty's wreck npt win Thee to its aid ? 
O! ftreich a faving hand, and let the Fair 
Owe all her future triumphs to thy care ; 
Refiime the Pen ! and be Thyfelf, once more, 
WhatRATCLiFP, Friend, and Sydenham were 
before- . 

Yet, When reviving Patients fet you free,. 
Let Vaughan* yield dne fecial hour to me. 

Come 

* The Small-pox, faid to have firft appeared at 
Ale»andr». See the TbAor's Treatifc on ' this dif- 
tempfer. 

t Owen Evan Vaiighaa, Bfq;of ^odidriscafilc; a 
Gentleman, in whofe friendlhip the Doaor and our 
Author more particularly pride thenafelves, as he has 
never polluted his ancient Britljb pedigree with any 
modern il«r**-Br////^ principles. 
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Come then> my Friend ! if Friendfliip's name tan 

woo> 
Come I bring me all I want, that all in Yon. 
If rural icenes baTe dill the pbw'r to pleafe> 
Flocksy vallles, hills, iikreams, villas, cots, and 

trees i 
Here all in one harmonious proipedt blend. 
And landfcapes rife, icarce JLAMSBRT'si* art can 

mead. 

Thames, made inunortal hy her Dbnham's 

ftrains, 
Meand'ring gKdes thro' Twickenham's floWry 

plains ; 
While Koytil Richmond's cloud-aipiring Wood 
Pours all its pendent pomp upon the flood. 
By Rome's proud dames let iloricd 7iher flow, 
And all Palladio grace the banks of Pfl j 
Here Nature's charms in purer luftre rife. 
Nor feek from wanton Art her vain fupplies. 

Lol Wind/or, re,v 'rend ia a length of years. 
Like Cyhek, her tow*r-crown'd fummit rears % 
And Hampton's turrets, with majeftic pride, 
Refledt their glories m the paffing tide ? 
There BriHjb Henries gave to Gallia law j 
Here bloom'd the laurels of a great Najfhu, X 

Of could 

\ A Landjcape painter, much celebrated, 

X William the ThirJ, 
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O! coHld thefe fcenes one Monarch more but pleafe. 
No frozen climates, no tempeihious feas, 
For BrunfvMck'% * weal alarming fears fhould bring. 
Nor Britain envy meaner Courts her Kin^. 



Here Campbell's i^ varied ihades with wonder 
fee, 
Like Heav'n's own Ederiy ftor'd with ev'ry tree i 
Each plant with plant in verdant glory vi^s ; 
High-tow*ring pines, like Titans^ fcale the 1 
And Lebanon's rich groves on Hwnjlvwh 
rife. 



(T ry tree % 
vi^s , -^ 
the (kies j / 
w's deferts T 



But chief— with awful ftep, O ! let us ftray. 
Where BntemCs Orpheus tun'd his facred lay, 
Whofe Grove enchanted from his numbers grew. 
And proves, what once was fabled, now is true. 
Here oft the Bard with Arbuthmot retir'd ; 
Here flow'd the verfe his Healing Art infpir'd ij 
Alike thy merit like thy fame fhould rife. 
Could Friendihip give, what feeble Art denies : 

Tho' 

♦ It was the fafhion to bewail the King's attach- 
ment to his native Hanover % and yet we can fee Scetf^ 
men fond of a clime raw, barren, bare, becaufe the 
place of their nativity. 

t Duke of ARGYtW, celebrated as a Warrior and 
TiStatefman. , 

X Pop^s Epiftle to Arbuthnot. 
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Tho* Pope's immortal vfcrfe the Gods rcfiife, 
Accept this oflPring from an humbler Mufe. 
Weak tho* her flight, yet honeft ftillher flnuii» 
And what no Minifter c6uki ever gain ; 
Pleas'd if the grateful tribute of her fong, 
Thjr merit, Thompsok \ fhall tnedij prolong. 

In marfhard Slares let hungry Princes trade. 
And Britain's bullion bribe their venal aid ; * 
Let brave Boscawev trophied honours gain. 
And Anson wield the Trident of the Nkin. 
Slife in the harbour of my T'wick'nbam f bower, 
Ffom all the wrecks of State, or ftorms of Power j 
No Wreaths I tdurt, no Stibfidies I claim. 
Too rich for want, too indolent for fame. 
Whilft here with Vice a bloodleG war I wkge» 
Or laih the follies of a trifling age. 
Each gay-plum'd Hour, upon its downy wings, 
The Hyblft freight of rich Contentment brings ; 

HeUtth 

* Alluding to a modern kind of Military TraflSc, 
which confifts in the exchange of Britijh goldfo): Ger- 
fimn 'vahur \ and by which means, it is prefumed, our 
Politicians intend the native wants of either party Ihall 
be reciprocally fupplied. 

+ He had a neat villa, in theilyleof ta'Cfitotearu, on 
the north fide of Twickenham Commoiit lacred to the 
Miifes. It is at prefent inhabited by the fepfible and 
lively Lady Bridget Tallmach^ Daughter oif 
the late Lord N o R TH tNG TON. 
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Health, rofy handmaid, at my table waits, 

And halcyon Peace broods watchful o'er my gates. 

Here oft, on Contemplation^ pinion bore. 
To Hea-v'n I mount, and Nature's works explore 5 
Or, led by ReaforCs inteliedhial clue. 
Thro' Error's maze, . Truth's fecret fteps purfue j 
View ages paft in Storfs mirror fhown. 
And make Time's mould'ring treafures all my own ; 
Of here the Mufe now fteals me from the throng. 
And wraps me in th' eschantmentof hes long. ^ 
•/^ 1^1 .r. ji/ -. • I. - 1 i'i*^' *«■ '"^ * ♦A-^^^'-'- 
Thus flow, and thus for ever flow ! ,my da3rs, 
Unaw'd by Cenfure, or unbrib'd by Praife ; 
No friend to Faftion, and no dupe to Zeal ^ 
Foe to ^U party, but the Public Weal. 
Why then, from every venal bondage free, 
•Courts have no glitt'ring fliackles Ifeft for me : 
My reafons, Thompson ! prithee alkno more^ 
Take them, as Oxfor'd^s Flaccus fung before. * 

** My eafe iand freedom if for siught I vend, 
** Would not you cry, To Bfdlam^ Bedlam^ Friend ? 
** But to fpcak out*— Ihall what could ne'er engage 
** My frailer youths now captivate in age ? . . 
** What cares can vex, what terrors frightful b^, 
^* To him whofe ihieFd is hoary Sixty-three ? * 

I " When 

* See conclufion of Dr. King's Apology. 

•* Though the Tranflator's virtue is not yet fecurcd by 
ih\s palladium of his Grand Clima^eric, yet he flatters 
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** When life itfdlf fo little worth appears, 
** That Mbiften can give no hopes, or fears i 
*' Altho' grown fprej within my humUer gate, 
*' I ne'er kifi'd Hands, or trod the rooms of State i 
** Yet not unhonour'd have I liv'd, and bleft 
** With rich convenience, carele6 of the reft i 
^^ What boon more grateful can the Gods beftow 
** On thefe avowed their favourite fons below i" + 

Idmietf heflull at leaft be able to rival our truly Ro» 
<nan Author, in the pra^ioe of his (heroic Indifitrenoe, 
however Ihort he may fall of him ia his elegant Dejcri^ 
tion of iu 

f Libera fpraU fMOgtifnt ttta vettdtm^ 
Cm ufn'hfamu mdear f Sti apertius audi: 
^tS^ juffentH, iifrwmmqmi ammi afkarg neqmbagf^ 
Jllafenem'Capiauif aui qtui ttrrenperkla 
fojfe fmtes UmtMewi^ tut cHuuSerieus ammt 
FriBfiMt eft 9mm majus f eni vita viietur 

^JPaad efMtdem tanfi efe^ mt qmJtaveatve peiaivi 

*^ Ji regmfatr^Sf mllaquejit attxiai bera. 
Si mhi nen dextram tetigiffe^ ma iimina regum 
Contigit^ 9 larefiA temu mea camUt eetas : 
Attamn ei^t amme^ aen uliis rehui egemts^ 
NoH iiAmraiut vixif Neqae gratius affiom 
Dii nmjau dedemih €uiffafoiffeftfaim\ 



THE END. 
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Belles^ and ye Flirts> and ye pert little 
Things, 

Who trip in this frolicfome round. 
Prithee tell me from whence this indecency fprings, 

The fexes at once to confound ? 
What SJi%ails*Yli^V}dc!kV Hat,' ai^ thrmaftuline 
air. 
With eaiiff&cfttonf aefigii'd'' to perplex ? 
Bnght eyes were intended to languiih, not ftare,^^ 
And fofmefs the teft of your fex, . Dear Girls, 
Andfoftnejs the teft of ytmr fex. 

II. . : 

The girl, wh* on beauty depends for fupport. 

May call ev'ry art to her aid ; 
The Bofom difplay'd, and the Petticoat fhort. 

Are famples fhe gives of her trade : 
But you, on whom Fortune indulgently fmlles. 

And whom Pride has preferv'd from the fnare. 
Should flily attack us with coynefs and wiles. 

Not with open and infolent air. Brave Girls, 

Not iMthy Wr. 
1 3. The 
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m. 

The Venus, whofe ftatue delights all mankind. 

Shrinks nso^eftly back ^om tJiQ view. 
And kindly ihou'd feein by the artift defign'd 

To ferve as a model for you : 
Then learn with her beauties to copy her air. 

Nor venture too much to reveal ; 
Our fancies will paint what you cover with cve» 

And double each charm you conceal. Sweet &ih, 

IV. 

The Uuibet of Morn, wM\ifi mildiieis pf M^, 

Are charms which no iEut can {Mrocure : 
Oh I be but ygurfelyes, and our hooia^ we'il ftay. 

And your empire is fqlid and fiire : 
But if, Aipazon-like, you atucjk ypur GallMii;^, 

And put us in fear of our lives, 
Tou may do very well for Sifters and AunU, 

But, believe me, you'll never be Wives, Poor 
Girls. 

^ Biitvt me, t^c. 



A NEW 

OCCASIONAL SONG, 

As perfbroied by Mr. Beaud in the charader of a 
Recruiting Serjeant^ at the Theatre-Royal in 
Ctrntfa-Garden, in the Entertainment of Tbi 
¥mr. 



rl ftory we're told 
How our Monaidis of old 
O'er j^^mSt fpread their royal domain ; 
But no annals can ihow 
Her pride laid to low» 
As when hnave G^oi^t^s the Second did reign. 

Brave Boys f 
Jswbinirave, &fr. 

IL 

0( lUnum wad Greek 

Let Fam no more fpeak f 
Tho' their arms did the Old World fubdue. 
Through the nations around 
Let her trumpet novr found. 
How Britmu hare conquered the New, 

Brave Boys f 
^(Kv Britons iSmvy iic. 
Eafti 
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Eaft, Weft, Norrii, and South, 
Our cannons loud mouth 
Shall the rights of T>ur Monarch makitoin ; - 
On Americi^s ftrand 
- Amherst limits the Land, 
BpscAWEN gives law on the Main, ♦Brave Bojs ! 
BoscAWEN^/w, &fr. 

IV. 

Each fort, and each tovrn. 

We ft ill make our owrf,' 
Cape Bretoriy Crown Poini, Niagar ; ■ ^ 

Guardelupe^ Senegal, 

And Rebec's mighty fall,' 
Shall prove we*ve no equal ih war, " Brave Boys i 
• *•' Sbdl frrue 'wf^^er^' 



Though CoNFLATts did boaft 

He wou*d conquer our coaft. 
Our thunder foon made Monfteur mute ; 

Brave Ha wke wihg'd his way, . 

Then pounc'd on his prey. 
And gave him an Englijb falute^ Brave Boys ! 

And gave bimy Esfc. 



At 
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At Mhtden you know 

How we frightened the foe, 
Whfle homeward their army now fteals, 

" Though" they cry, " Bntijb bands 

** Are too hard for our hands, 
'^ Begar f we can beat them in Heels, Parbleu ! 

Bfgar ! we, Wf . 

VIL 

Whilft our Heroes from home 

For laurels thus roam. 
Should the Flat-bottom'd Boats but appear, 

OurMj'/j/iVi.fhall fhow 

No wooden-fhoed foe 
Can with Freemen in battle compare, Brave boys I ' 
^ Can ivith Freemen, ^c. 

• VIII. 

Ybur Fortune and Lives, 
Your Children and Wives, 
To defend, 'tis the time now or never ;. 
Then.let each Volunteer 
To the Drum-head repair — 
King George and Old England for ever! 

Brave Boys ? 
King George, Esfr. . 



S O N Gy 



Song I7 ik BtAmim At EnituhMBit oT 



THE fan from the Eaft tips the aoimtaiii 
with goldf 
The meadows all fpaogled with dew-drops be- 
hold! 
Hear I the tariffs early matin proclaims the nesi^ 

day. 
And the Horn's chearful lummons rebokes our 
deky. 

CHORUS. 
ffkh the fiwrtt^f tb$ Fttld tberis no pUafun cam' 

mUejocuml wefiibw th Hmidt i^full cry,. 

IK 

Let the DmJge of the Town ftiil make Riches 

his fport; 
Thftflsve of theSute hmt thi» (miles of a Ccmrt 1 . 
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No care and ambition our paftime annoy. 
But innocence^l^esazeft to<oiirJo7% - 

IVitb thefportsy lie. 

III. 

Mankind are all hunters m various degree ; 
The Prieft hunts a Living—the Law/cr a Fee, 
The Dodtor a Patient-r-the Courtier a Place, 
Though often, like us, he's flung-out in the chace. 

IVitb the /ports, ^c, 

IV. 

The Cit hunts a Plumb — while the Soldier hunts 

Fame, 
The Poet a Dinner — the Patriot a Name; 
And the p»^^is'd Coquette, tho' flie feems to re- 

fufe. 
In fpite of her airs, dill her Lover pur(ues. 

With the /ports, lie, 

V. 

Let the Bold and the Bufy hunt Glory and Wealth ; 
All the bleffing we alk is the bleffing of Health, 
With Hound and with Horn thro' the woodlands to 

roam, 
And, when tired abroad, find Contentment at home. 
With the /ports 0/ the Field there^s no pUt/ure can 

vie, 
JfVbile jocund we follow our, HoUnds in full cry. . 

S O N G» 






S O N G, 

Sung by Mr. BEi^ltb^^ the Annual Meeting of the 
ft^iidnrtj^Vi^cPPt-didehlts; ' Governors, &c.' 
1 ^ fr §rv|1te i(«r^» Hbfpitai; ' ' ' ' ' 

OF Trophies and Laurels I mean not to fing, 
OfPruJta^s brave Prince, or of Britain's good 
King: 
Here thd^Poor "claiiri mj fong • then the-^rt Til 

oupfay,"' '* ' . . » 

How yol/itPlliairbe gamers-^y giving away. '" 

Derry down. 

The cruie of the widow, you very well know, 
The more* ft* was emptiecl, the fnller did flow: 
So here with your Purfe the lifce wonder y(Ai1f 

find; ; ; ; 

The more you draw out, ftill the mbfe'fefr 

beh'md. 

Derry down. 

The Prodigal here without danger may fpend ; 
That ne'er can be laviih'd, to Heaven we lend ; 

And 
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And the Mifer iiis purfe-ftrings may draw withou. 

pain. 
For what Mifer won't gire— when giving is Gain ? 

Deny down^ 

TheGhufiefter, whtf fits up whole days and whoI<; 

nights. 
To hazard his health tnd his fortune at Wbitis | 
Much more to advanuge his Betu he may m^ke^. 
Here, fet what he will, he will doubte his Stake. 

Dtrry do'um^ 

The Fair-one, ¥^o(e heart the Four Aces w^ 

troul. 

Who ^hs for Smts-^etuki, and dreams of a Vol^ , 

Let her here fend a tithe of her gains at ^UadrilU^ 

And ibe'll ne'er want a. ftiend-^-m yidtorious SpO' 

dilk. 

Derry down, . 

[ Let the Merchant, .who trades on the peribus iea, . 
Come here, and infiirc, if from lois he'd be free {, 
A Policy here from all danger fecures, 
For iafe is the Venture— ^hich Heaven infiur«9.' . 

. Jkrry dovmn 

The Stock-jobber too may fubfcr3)e without fear^ 
In a Fund which for ever a Premium mnft bear % 

Where 
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Where t&e Stock muft ftill rife, and where Scrip 

will prevail) 

TJbo' South-Sea, and Indiay and Omnium^ ihouU 

ikiL 

Derry Jown. 

* The Churchman likewife his advantage may 

draw. 
And here buy a Livmg in fpite of the Law-- 
In Heaven, I inean $ then, without an/ fear. 
Let him purchafe away—there's no Simony here. 

DerryJowH. 

i* 7e Rakesy who the joys of chafte Hymen difclaimj 
And feeky in the ruin of Virtue, a fame ; 
Ton may here boaft a triumph coniiftent with duty^ 
And keep, without guilt, a Seraglio of Beauty. 

Den^f dovm. 

If from Charity then fuch advantages flow, 
T-hatycnkjAiUfam the aioi»— the more you be* 

ftow I 
lBtxt% He jtar^witt afiwd jrou rich profit with 

eafe: 

When the Bafon comes round— be as rich as you 

pleafe. 

Dory i&wu 

Then 

• Additional Stanxa for die Annual Feaft of ^ 
Sons of the Clergy. 

t Ditto for the Magdalen HofpitaL 
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Then a health' I'd" that *Patron, whofe grandeur 
andftore .'iw^-vm... 

Yield aid and defence to the Sick and^he Porf^V 
Who no Courtier can flatter, no Patriot can blame : 
But, oiir Prefident's here — or I'd tell you his name. 

Derry dovm. 



I . I. .;.;,. \. 



« Thftlatc Duke of Devonftiirc. 






t .. .r( U 



A :* .1-. ; r-" t- :-'•. t '.- ' ^'ir 



B A L- 



B A L L, A D. 



A 



O N G, Roger in vain 
Strove Gc'Uy to gain. 
And that Something h^ wanted ike knevCi 
Yetftillihe repl/U. 
Firft m^ke me your Bride^ 
O r - I wiih I may di^. if I do. ^ 

Quoth Roger y Next Fair, 
I'll deck out your, hair • * - - 
With a Top-knot, green, yellow, or bluc» 
No Top-knot, pray, bring 
Without itlje Q;^Ui-?ling, . ,. xu.- ; - 

Together oi^e day,. ^ ,, ^ ..,^ 

When making of hiy, ^'^!,^^:^ ^^[ 
Pretty^ Qs. on a haycocl^ he threvr-j; 

His hand did intrude ; 

She cry*d, Don't be rude. 
For 1 wilh I may die if 1 do. 



But 
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But Rogn (till preft 

Her lips and her breaft» 
Uatil kinder and kinder ihe grew : 

A glance from her eye 

He ikw give the lye 
To— « I wifli I may die if I do.*^ 

He knew what it meant. 

Took looks for confent % 
The n ■ a Fairing frefented to view^ 

Which Cis fo aflaaz'd, 

^ht fighM while ihe gaat' d 

OhI I furely ihall die if I do. 

What Lorers conceal 

No Mufe ihould reveal i 
Ton muil: fancy then what did enfbe : 

But ihe no more cry^d, 

Firft make me your Bridej 
Or^— ^I wiih I may die if I do.. 

Ah! Roger! fay*Ci», 

A Fairing like' this 
Cannot fail a young Maid to fubdne : 

No Knot you need bring ; 

Ne'er mind the Gold-Ring, 
For ' I wifli I may die if I da. 



A 

FRAGMENT- 

1. 

WHEN Baecbus, J0II7 God, invites 
To revel in his ev'ning rites. 
In vain his altars I fiirround, 
I'hough with Burgutu&an incenfe crown'd : 
No charm has Wine without the La(s | 
Th Love giv(» reliih to the Glals. 

IF. 

Whilft ail around, with jocund glee^ 
In brimmers toaft their fav'riteShei 
Though ev'ry Nymph my Ups proclaioit 
My heart ftill whiTpers Cbloi'a name 1 
And thus with me, by am'rous ftealth, 
Sull ev'ry glafii is Cbh's health. 



VERSES 



,;.T ^»...'v -'A 



.\4 :v *-•. ' «»* 






> 



VERSES 

-Occafioned by Lady Pomfret's Prefent of fome 
Antk^e Statues to Oxford •, the Streets 
whereof were fooUihIy (aid to be paved with 
Jacdtttes. 

IF 0^ar//'$ Stones, as Blaco writes. 
And Pitt affirms, are Jacobites, 
That bid the Court defiance ; 
Hoyr muft the danger npw increafe. 
When Stones are come from Rome and Greece, 
To form a grand alliance I 

Tet,, fprung from lands of Liberty, 
Thefe Stones can lure no Tories be. 

Or friends to the Pretender ; 
And Pitt himfelf can ne'er devife. 
That Wbiggijb Stones ihould ever rife 

Agaiofl our Faith's Defender; 



TO 



) 



TO 

D* KING. 

OFT have I heard, with clamVous not^ 
A yelping Cur exalt his throat 
At Cjnibu^s iUver rays ; 
So» with the blaze of Learning's light. 
When Yon, O King, ofiend his fight. 
The Spaniel Blaco bays. 



THE 






^te' 



THE 

B U T T E R F L Y aiKl B E E. 

To FLA VI A. 

SfeEf Flavia, fee! that fluttVidg Thing 
Skim round yon flower with fportive wing, 
Yet ne*er its fweets explore ; 
While, wiler, the induftrious Bee 
Extracts the honey from the tree. 
And hives the precious ftore. 

So You, with coy, coquettiih art. 
Play wanton round your Lover's hearty 

Infenfible and free ; 
Love's balmy blefling would you try. 
No longer fport a Butterfly, 

But imitate the Bee. 



ilC YBfRSES, 



VERSES, 

Dropt in Mr. Oarricic's temple of Shakefpeare, 

WriLE here to ^hakefpearc * Ga RRicfc pay^ 
His tributary thanks and pr aife; 
Invokes the animated ftone. 
To make the Poet's mind his own ; 
That he each character may trace 
With humour, dignity, and grace % 
And mark, unerring mark, to men, 
The rich creation of his Pen ; 

Preferred the pray'r the marble God 

'Methinks I fee, aiTenting, nod. 

And, pointing to his laurell'd brow. 

Cry — " Half this Wreath to you I owe : 

^' Loft to the Stage, and loft to Fame ; 

** Murdcr'd my Scenes, fcarce known my Name 9 

'' Sunk in oblivion and diigrace 

^ Among the common, fcribbling race, 

K a ** Unnotic'd 

• The Statue of Shakespeare, in the Temple 
dedicated to the Bard by Mr. Gar rick, in his de- 
lightful Garden at Hampton, was the work of that 
«ble and ingenious Mafter, R o u b i L x AC* 
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•* Unnotic'd long thy Sbakefpeare lay, 

'* To rhjllnefs, and to Tinnc, a prey : 

'* But liow I rife, I breatte, I live " 

" In yo u ■ my Reprefentative f 

" Again tlie Hero's brcaft 1 iire, 

" Again the tender (igh infpire ; 

" Each fide, again, with laughter fhake, 

*^ And teach the villain-heart to quake ; 

** All this, my Son I again I do— 

" I ?— No, my Son f -Tis I and You.'^ 

While thus the grateful Statue fpeaks, 
A bluih o'erfpreads the Suppliant's cheeks— 

" What !-: — Half this Wreath, Wit's mighty 
Chief? 
" O grant,'' he cries, ** one fingle Leaf; 
" That far o'erpays his humble merit, 
" Who's but the organ of thy fpirit." 

Pbcehus the gen'rotis conteft heard— 
When thus the God addrefs'd the Bard : 
"Here, take this Laurel from my brow> 
** On Him yotfr mortal Wreath beftow | 
" Each matchlefs, each the P|l?p fhjiH bear, 
" In Heav'n the Bar6, -On fearth the PlayV. 



CUPID 



CUPID 

BAFFLED. 



DIANA, hunting on a day, 
Beheld where Cupid deeping lay, 
His Quiver by his head ; 
One of his Darts fhe ftole away, 
And one of her's did clofe convey 
Into the other's ftead. 

When next the Archer through the grove. 
In fearch of prey did wanton rove, 

Aurelia fair he 'fpy*d ; 
AureUuy who to Damon\ pray'r 
Difdain'd to lend a tender ear, 

And Cufncts pow'r defy*d. 

Soon as he ey'd the rebel Maid j 

" Now know my powVI" enrag'd, he faid i 

Then levell'd^ at her heart ; 
Full to the head the /haft he drew ; 
But harmlefs to her breaft it flew. 

For, lo I 'twas Dian's Dart. 

. K 3 Exulting, 
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Exulting, then the Fair-onc cry'd, 
" Fond Urchin, lay your Bow afide ; 

" Your Quiver be unbound : 
" Would you Aurelia^s heart fubdue, 
*• Thy play^thfflg Arrows nc-cr will do j 

*' Bid Damn give the wound. '^ 



VERSES 



VERSES 

On the Death of the truly Patriot Prince, Frede- 
rick i who died March 30, 1751 , aged 43. 

*1Y7HEN j9Vi, late revolving the ftate of man* 

'Mong Britons no traces of Virtue could find ; 
O'er the ifland, indignant, he ftretch'd forth his 

rod j 
Earth trembled^ and Ocean acknowiedg'd the God.* 

Still provok'd by our crimes, Heaven's vengeance 
to ihow, 
Jmrnoftf grafping his bolts, aim'd at Britain the 
blcfw } 
I But paufing — ^more dreadful, his wrath to evince. 
Threw thunder afide ; and fent Fate for the Prince. 

* Alluding to the preceding Earthquakes, Feb* 8, 
sad March 8, 1750. 



EXTEMPORE #» bearing of Mr. Pope's DeatB. 

POPE dead I huih, hufh. Report, the (land'rous 
lye: 
Famt fays he lives— —Immortals never die. 

K4 DEA.T^ 



DEATH and the DOCTOR. 



'^ipWIXT Death and Sch om b e kg, t'otker day. 

X A conteft did arife ; 

Death fwore his prize he'd bear awaj i 
The Dodor Death defies. 

Eorag'd to hear his poVr defy'd. 

Death drew his keeneft dart j 

Bot wond*riiig faw it glance afide. 
And mils the vital part. 



Ks AN 



AN 

OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE, 

Spoken bj Mr. PdWELL, at the Opening of the 
Theatre-Royal in Cwent-Garden^ on Monday, 
Sept. 14, i>67. 

AS whea the Merchant, to increafe his ftore. 
For dubious Teas adVent'rous quits the fhore % . 
Still anxious for his freight, be treoibling (ees 
Rocks in each buoy, and tempefts in each breeze ; 
The curling wave to mountain billows fwells. 
And every cloud a fancied ftorm foretells : 
Thus MfMy launched on this Theatric tnain^ 
Our All on board, each phantom gives us pain ; 
The Catcall's note feems thunder in our ears. 
And every Hifi a hurricane appears j 
In Journal Squibs we lightning's blaft efpy» 
And meteors blaze in every Critic's eye. 

Spite of thefe terrors, ftill fome hopes we view;, 
Hopes, ne'er can fail us— fince they're plac'd in you. 
Your Breath the gale, our voyage is fecure. 
And fafe the venture which your Smiles infure j 

Though 
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Though weak his (kill, th' adventurer muft flicceed. 
Where Candour takes th' endeavour for the deed. 
Pcflp ^Bt'Aitfcltas ft%[f e, fww 'Rfnjpr cotira 'oncc ftrfficc- 1 
In our*s, behold I /o«r Kings of Brentford t\(c ; 
All fmelling to one nofegay's od'rous favour. 
The balmy nofcgay of — the Public Favour. 
Ffoni hence aldne, 6ur rqfeA funds w<e ^raw. 
Your pleafure our fupport, your will our law. 
While fuch our Government, we hope you'll own 

us; 
But fliould we ever Tyrant prove— dethrone us. 

Like Brother Monarchs, who to coax the 

nation. 
Began their reign, with fonne fair ProclftOKa- 

tion. 
We too fhould talk at leaft — of Reformation j 
Declare, that during our Imperial fway. 
No Bard fhall mourn his long-negleded Play ; 
But then the Play muft have fomc wit, fone/pirit, 
And We allow'd fole umpires of its merit. 

For ihofe deep Sag€s of the judging Pit, 
Whofe tafte is too refin'd for modern wit. 
From Romes great Theatre we'll cull the piece. 
And plant, on Britain's Stage, the fiow'rs qf Greece, 

. If fome there are, our Briti/b Bards can pleafe. 
Who tafte the ancient wit of ancient days, 

Be 
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Be our*s to fave, from Time's devouring womb. 
Their works, ^nd fnatch their laurels from the 
• tomb. 

For you, ye Fair, who fprighllier fcenes may 
chufe, 
Where Mufic decks in all her airs the Mufe, 
Gay Opera fhall all its charms difpenfe, 
Yet toaft no tuneful triumph over fenfe j 
The nobler Bard fhall ftill afferi his right, 
Nor Handel rob a Shakespeare of his night. 

To greet their mortal brethren of our flcies, 
Here all the Gods of Pantomime fhall rife : 
Tet 'midft the pomp and magic 4>{ machines, 
Some plot may mark the meaning of our fcenes | 
Scenes which were held in good King Rich's days. 
By Sages, no bad Epilogues to Plays. 

If terms like thefe your fuffrage can engage, 
To fix our mimic Empire of the Stage ; 
Confirm our title in your fair opiniods. 
And croud each night to people our Dominions. 



VERSES 



VERSES 

t 

On conTerting the Chapel to a Kitchen, at the 
Seat of the Lord Donnerayle, called Tbt 
Qrvot^ m Hertfordjbirt. 

BY O'uid^ among other wonders, we're told 
What chanc'd to Philemon and Baucis of old > 
How their Cot to a Temple was conjur'd by Jove^ 
So a Chapel waschang'd to a Kitchen at Grtivt. 

The Lord of the Manfion moft rightly conceiting. 
His guefts lov'd good pray'ts much lefs than good. 

eating, 
And poffels*d by the Devil, as fome folks will tell ye^ 
What was meant for the foul he aflign*d to the belly. 

The word was fcarce giv'n— when dpwn dropped' 

the Clock, 
And ftraight was feen fix*d in the form of a Jack • 
And, fhameful to tell f Pulpit, Benches, and Pews» 
Form'd Cupboards and Shelves, for Plates, Sauce- 
pans, and Stews. 

PrayV- 
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PrajV-bopks turn'd into Platters ; nor think it a 

fable» 
A Dreffer fprung out oi the Commiinion- table ; 
Which, inftead of the ufbal repaft, Bread and 

Wine, 
Is ftor*d with rich Soup, and ^ood EngUJb Sirloin. 

No fire, but what pure devotion could raife, 

Till now, had been kno.wn in this Temple to blaze : 

But, good Lord I how the neighbours around. did 

admire, 
When a Chimney rofe up in the room of a Spire j 

For a Jenx) manj people the Mailer miflook, 
Whofe Levitts were Scullions, his High-Pri^a 

Cook J 
And thought he dedgn'd our religion to alter. 
When they faw the Burnt-Offering fmoke at the 

Altiur. 

The BelPs folemn found, that was heard far and 

near. 
And oft rouz'd the Chs^plain unwilling to pray'r. 
No more to good Sermons now (ummons the Sfnner. 
But blafphemous rings in<^the Country to Pinner. 

When mj good Lord the Bifhop had heard the 

lirahge ftory , 
How the place was profan'd, that wasb.uilt to.G— V 

glory, 

Full 
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Full of zeal he cried out, " Oh, how impious ihe 

deed, 
** To cram Chriftians with Pudding, inftead of the 

Creed r 

Then away to the Gro*vi hied the Church's Protec- 
tor, 

Refolving to give his Laj-brother a Le^ure 1 

But he fcarce had begun, when he faw, placed be- 
fore *em, 

A Haunch piping hot from the Sandlum Sandlorum, 
• 

** Troth V* quoth he, " I find no great fm in the 
plan, 

** What vras ufelefi to God — to make ufefiil to 
Man: 

^* Befides, 'tis a true Chriftian duty, we r^ad> 

" The Poor and the Hungry with good things t^ 
feed.^ 

Then again on the walls he beftow'd Confecration, 
But referv*d the full rights of a free Vifitation : 
Thus, 'tis ftill the Lord's Houfc— only varied the 

treat, 
Now, there's Meat without Grace— where was 

Grace without Meat. 



VERSES 



[ 



VERSES 

On the Duke of Cumberland's Vidtoiy at 
Cuihden^ in the Year 1 746. 

S his worm-eaten volumes old Timi tumbled 



A 



o*er, 



To review the great actions that happen'd of yore i 
When the dames of young Ammm and Cafar lie 

faw, 
He to one oppos'd Churchill— to th* other 

Nassau ; 
Then faid, with a figh, <' What I has Brhmn no 

.friend ? 
•* With thefe muft her long race of Heroes have 

end?" 
When ftrait a loud blaft on her Trumpet Fam$ 

blew. 

Which fo long had been filent, the found he fcarce 
knew I 

But (bon in his fight the fwift Goddeis appear'd, » ' 
And, half out of breath, cry*d,— " News, News f 

^ have you heard ?— 
*' I yet have one Hero to add to your ftore, 
*' Brave William has conquered— iSrM/iwiV m 

Well pieas'd, in his annals 7ime fet down the name» 
Made the record authentic,-«<and gave it to Fmu. 



VERSES 

Infcribed on a Monument called The Tomb of Can^ 
in the Garden of the late John Rich, Efq. at 
Co^wleyy in MiddUfex j whereon three beautiful 
Boys are covering a funeral Urn with a Veil of 
Flowers. 

WHY, bufy Boys, why thus entwine 
The flowery veil around this flirine ? 
As if, for halcyon days like thefe. 
The fight too fblemn were to plea(e : 
Miftaken Boys, what fight's fo fair » 
To mortals, as the Tomb of Care /• 
Here let the gloomy Tyrant lie j 
His urn an altar fhall fupply. 
Sacred 'to Eafe^ and focial Mirtb • 
For Cares deceafe»^is Pleafure's birth. 



THE 



THE 

EPITAPH 

{In Letters of Brafs, inferted by a female Figure 
reprefentiiig Hiftory) on a Marble Pyramid of 
the Monument of JOHN, Duke of ARGYLE. 

BRITON, behold, if Patriot Worth be dear, 
A ihrine that claims thy tributary tear I 
Silent that tongue admiring Senates heard, 
Nervelefs that arm oppofing Legions fear'd I 
Nor lefs, O Camfbkll f thine the pow'r to pleafe, 
And give to grandeur all the grace of Eafe. 
Long, from thy life, let kindred Heroes trace 
Arts which ennoble fHll the nobieft race.— * 
Others may owe their future fame to Me i 
I borrow immortality from Thee. 

P, Whitkkbai>* 

^eftmmftir'Abbey. 



> 



VERSES 

On the Name, P. Whitehead, fiibicribed to the 
foregoing Inicription, being removed thence 
fome time after the Monument was ere^ed* 

O'ER the Tombs as pale Emy was hoT'ring 
around. 
The Manes of each haUow'd Hero to wound ; 
On Argylb's, when ihe faw only Truth was re-* 

lated 
Of Him, whom alive &e mod: mortaUy hated. 
And finding the record adopted by Fame, 
In revenge to the Poet— -ihe jifowV out his name; 



VERSES 



r 



tj.rl 



I f 
^^y 



VERSES 

To the Memory of Mrs. Pritchard, who died 
Auguft, 1768, aged $7. 

HER Comic vein had ev'ry charm to pleafe ; 
'Twas Nature's dictates breath'd with No* 

ture's eafc : 
E'en when her pow'rs fuftain'd the Tragic load. 
Fully clear, and juft, th' harmonious accents 

flowed ; 
And the big paflions of her feeling heart 
Burft freely forth, and fham'd the Mimic Art. 
Oft on the fcene, with colours not her own. 
She painted vice, and taught us what to fhun. 
One virtuous track her real life purfu'd. 
That nobler part was uniformly good ; 
Each duty there to fuch perfection wrought. 
That, if the precepts fail'd, th' example taught. 

Weftmnfier-Ahhey. 
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Vain then, alas f flie fought Britannia^s ide, 
Charm'd with her voice, and cheer'd us with her 

fmile. 
If Galisc laws her gen'rous flight reilrain> 
And bind her captive with th' ignoble chain ; 
Bold and unlicens'd) in Eliza's dtysff 
Free flow'd her numbers, flourifh'd fair her bays : 
0*er Britain's Stage majeilic, unconfin'd. 
She tun^d her Patriot leflbns to mankind ; 
For mighty Heroes ranfack'd ev'ly age, 
Then beam'd them glorious in her Sh a k.£ s.p e are V 

page* 

Shakespeare's no more? — ^loft was the Poet'i 

name 
Till Thou, my friend, my genius, fprung to 

Fame J 
Lur'd by his laurel's never-fading bloom. 
You boldly fnatch'd the trophy^ fix>m his^ tomb^ 
Taught the declining Mufe again to foars 
And to Britannia gave one Poet more. 

Pleas'd, in thy lays we fee Gust avus. live j 
But, O Gust AVUS \ if thou can'ft, forgive. 
Britwsy more fayage than the tyrant Dane^ 
Beneath whofe yoke you dsew the. grilling chain, 
Degen'rate Britons^ by thy worth difmay'd, 
Prophane thy glories, and profcribe thy fhade.. 

SONG. 
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: 1 A S Gi.ANViLLE*s foft' Humben tJine Afjivlg • 
• ■ .^TL juftpraifc, 

i ^ Aftd:©i<?^ ihjjies lovely m Prior's fwcct li^s ; 
' \^ wou*d iX^^J^t fmile, their ezaxttpI4 I'd fol-, • 
:-■ :.-•// . fow,,.^- . . ^ ? , '• 

!>••*• ^^^» *'"^ ^^*^^ "^ fmiles from tie Fair-OKD^ ^. 
i^*. •* •": How fecngiiid my firains^' .and tow* tuncjclki^ 

3>^ .>re! •■';-"•;;;..,;•••;; 

>: <5b, Zephyrs/ialute in foft accents htfcar-, :; "^^ 

•!r:4. lAjffd tell howl langui/h, figh, piaejiaM-^pair/yVj / 
'^In'^entleftmuiiaurs my paiHon comiimdyv •: -v^'s 
'.'. .BttC whifper itibftly^ for fear you oJTeiid * . ;"-^ ' v-V ■ 
. '*Por, fure, O ye Winds, you may't^ilber.inij^ 

■ , f -^ ■■ ■ ■ ^' i .'t *■ * ■■'■ 

>: '. •^*Tis5/r<?/i&6«?s;to fuffer, bat not to conipttin.. "' 

.\ Wherever I gov or whatever I do, • . ^ 

' -SjHJforiiething prefects the fair Nymph to toy view. 

■^■■>-..- .':'•• . •"• If./ 



1«^ 
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If I tra^vcrfetVc garcfen^ the garden ftiff ftews 
Me hej^eck in the lily, her lip in the rofe : 
; > ; BtfWwith her neither lily nor rofe can compare j 
•> ./Far fleeter s her lip, and her bofom more fair. 

:*' If, to ^nt my fond anguifK, I fteal to the grove, 
.'.The (pting there prefents the frcfh bloom of xay 
Love; 
. The nightingale too, with impertinent noife, 
., Pours forth her fweet ftrains in my Syren's fweet . 
; voice: . •. »* '.I' ..* 

. ' Thfc the grove and its mufic "her imag^'ftitt . 

• ■ • • T; brings; y.' ' . •■ .•'^^. 

Poi^ lie fpring flie looks fakriie the riigEtiii->" 
■ gale fmgs. .... :*;; , 

• v •• \* 

If, forfaking.t he groves, I fly to the court, l ', '* ' 
Where beauty and fplendor united refort, ^ .^V.-.' . 
"Some glimple of my Fair in each charmer I (fey/-' . .r 
In Richmo-nd's fair form, or in Bruden:»(H( ^.* 
•briglueye; ' i i.\^ 

Bnt) alas! what would Brctdb^^ei. or Kifii^. 

'. ' MOND appear? • t' . ■ 

Unheeded they'd pafs, were my Daphne but.". 

there. • : * 

• ■ 
* . • 

If to books I retire, to drown my fond pain, • :. . .• 
And dwcU over Horace, or Ovid's fweet ftriin ;* 

.In- 
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In Ly£a^ or Chloe^ my Daphm I find ; 
But Cbloi was courteous, and Lythd was kind : 
Like LyMa^ or Chhe^ wou'd Difbm but 

prove, * \ 

Like H0RACE9 or OviP> Td fing and P^i-. 
love. * •' 



TO 



TO 

DR S C H O M B E R G, 

CX B A r H. 

To ScHOMBERGy quoth Deatb^ ** I yom Pa« 
" tient will have :*' 
To Deaths replied ScHOMBEH'Cy ''My Patient V\l 

fave." 
Then Death feiz'd his arrow, the Doctor his pen. 
And each wound the one gave, t'other heal'd it 

again ; 
"Till Death (wore he never had met fuch defiance. 
Since he and the College had been in alliance^ 



THE END. 
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